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•;xx auu ueaven sliall i 

Thy flock, redeemed from sinfu 

Shall swell the sound of praise 

Hosamia, Lord 1 Hosamiai 

} ** Behold the Bridegroom comet 

REJOICE, rejoice, belie 
And let your lights a 
The evening is advancing. 

And darker ni^ht is near 

The Bridegroom is arising, 

And soon he will draw ni 

Up ! pray, and watch, and i 

At midnight comes the cr 

2 See that your lamps are bui 

Replenish them with oil ; 

Look now for your salvatioi 




8 wide open Btand; 

heirs of glory 1 
legroom la at hand, 
ind expectation, 

now appear ; 
I Sun BO longed for. 
I benighted ephero 1 
te undhajida uplifted, 
d, Lord, to see 
' earth's redemption, 
r be with thee I 

( unio my Lord, Sit Olou RJ 



unto my Lord thus spake : 
by foea thy footstool make, 
Btate tit my right baud : 
ion thou ahalt De, 
fliud ojipoaera aee 
o thy just command. 

power's triumphant day, 
2ople sliali obey ; 
thy rising beoma they view, 
sem'd from error's night) 
numerotia and bright 
i dropa of morning dew." 

h sworn, nor ewoni m\oiB, 
fchizerJek'a, thy leiga 
3od eJiall no period aco •, 



€ 



THY kingdom come, Go( 
Thy reiffn, Christ, begi 
Break with thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

2 Where is thy rule of peace, 

And purity, and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above ? 

3 When comes the promised tii 

That war shall oe no more 
Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall flee thy face before 1 

4 We pray thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in thy great m 
"^^rnvp^ our longing eyes. 




8-Talieyahad: VKaOtandtmiyifarya D CI M 
inow lot tAen Hit tiaie it.' ^ - ^ 

ONCE more, Lord, thy sign shall be 
tJpon the heavena displayed, 
And eaj-th and its inhabitantB 

Be terribly afraid : 
For, not in weaknesB clad, thou com'st, 

Out wms, our sina to hear, 
But girt with all thy Father's might, 
Hia judgment to declare. 

2 The terrors of that awfid day, 

who caa understand 1 
Or who abide, when thou in wratli 

Shall hft thy holy hand % 
The earth shaD quake, the sea shall roar, 

The Bun in heaven grow pale j 
But thou hast sworn, and wilt not change, 

Thy faithful shall not fail. 

3 Then grant ua. Saviour, bo to pass 

Our time in trembling here, 
That when upon the clouds of heaven 

Thy glory shall appear, 
Uplifting Ineh onr joyful heads. 

In triumph, we may rise, 
And enter, with thine angel train, 

Thj palace in the skiea. 

Jictnao, unie, Lord Juan," 

/"iOME, quickly come, dread Judge iii ?& 
O' for. awM though thine aiivent Vie, 
AJI shadowB from the truth wiW iaW, 
^Jid falsehood die. in m^lit of tUcc ■. 



V K^AA.* 



Let pain and sorrow die witn sin : 
me, quickly come : for thou alone 
,nst make thy scattered people one. 

)me, quickly come, true life of all ; 
The curse of death is on the ground ; 
1 every home his shadows fall. 
On every heart his markds found : 
3me, quickly come : for grief and pain 
an never cloud thy glorious reign. 

ome, quickly come, sure light of all. 
For gloomy night broods o er our way ; 

jid famting souls begin to fall 
With weary watchmg for the day : 

/ome, (][uickly come : for round thy thrc 

^o eye is blind, no night is known. 

" Behold, 1 stand at the door and knock.*' 7ft 



And thoma tliy brow encircle, 
And tears thy face have mtuT'd : 

love that paBaeth Joaowledge, 
So patiently to wait ! 

sia that hatli no equal, 
So fast to bar tlie gate ! 

3 O JesuB, thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 

" I died for you, my children. 
And will ve treat me so 1 " 
O Lord, witii ahame and sorrow 



"We open now the door : 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevennoro. 



' Oar Oed shall OA 



be listening earth his roice hath hoard, 
jid he &om Sion hath appeared^ 
Where beauty in perfection Bhines. 

<ar God shall come, and keep no more 
[iBConetrued silence as before, 
Eat wasting ilames before him aeni", 
round shall tempests fierce\y TRg,e, 
gi/flt he does beavea and eaxtV e-a^s^ 
^tajust tribaa^ to attend. 



E CHBlSnAM TEAK. 









O'! 



AiLiiuunceB tl ^ , 

Aw.ilie, ami hearken, for he bringa 
Cllinl tidings of the King of kings. 
2 Then fleanaed be every breast from ein; 







—Oit, "-o &„■,,,**»• Sit a, / 
■"^fe"* of",!.*"'! \ 



» ^^ • ^^«4hLV/V%a 



^Vith outstretched arm thy chosen shield 
Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwe 
In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec. 18. — Radix Jesse, 

OKOOT of Jesse ! Ensicn thou ! 
To whom all Gentile ku^ shall boi 
^rom depths of hell thy people save, 
Old give them victory o'er tne grave. 
Draw near, O Clmst, with us to dwel 
In mercy save thine Israel 

Dec. 19.— Clavis David. 

"^ ISRAEL'S Sceptre ! David's Key ! 
J Come thou, ana set death's captives 
nlock the gate that bars their road, 
nd lead them to the throne of God. 
Draw near. O Christ, wifli "o f/^ A^r^^ 



ADVENT ANTHEMa IS 

Dbc. 22. — Rex Gentium, 

QNG I Desire of nations ! come, 

[jead sons of earth to heaven's high home ; 

chief and precious Comer-stone, 

ig the sever'd into one. 

>raw near, O Christ, with ns to dwell, 

1 mercy save thine Israel. 

BEa 23. — Emmanuel. 

AWGIVER ! Emmanuel ! King ! 
rhy praises we would ever sing ; 
fentues' hope, the Saviour blest, 
as to thine eternal rest, 
hraw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 
a mercy save thine IsraeL 

UehiiheentmetoUnduplhsbrokenrheaarted, CM. 
tofrwi€KirnUbertytotheca/ptioea,*' 

[ABE ! theglad sound 1 the Saviour comes, 
. The Saviour promised long : 
every heart prepare a throne, 
jid every voice a song. 

him the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
!xerts his sacred fire ; 
idem and might, and zeal and love, 
[is holy breast inspire. 

comes the prisoners to release 
a Satan's bondage held ; 
\ gates of brass before him burst, 
he iron fetters yield. 

omea from thickeat films of vico 
olear the mental ray. 



8 
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" Olorii to God in thr higfieit, and on earM 

HAEK ! the herald angela sing 
Glory to the uew-bom King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and einners reconciled I 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the tnninph of the skiea ; 
With the angelic host proclwm, 
Ouist is bom in Bothlehein I 

3 Christ, by highest Leaven adored ; 
Christ, the eyerlaating Lord ; 
Ijate in time behold him come. 
Offspring of the Virgin's womb : 

4 VeiPd in fleah the Godhead Bee ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased a* Man with men to dwell ; 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 



Hail, the Snn of EiEhteo 

Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 

I Q " UtUoyauia bom ttte ifni; fnlhtdtv ofBaoid (< ^r 
tO aSavioar.vihiAwChTUtOieLtTA." ■^- ' 

WHILE rfiepherdfl watdi'd their llucka 
by night, 
AH seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
! " rear not, " said he, for mistity AteaA. 

Sad seined their troubled mvivA. -, 
■G&<f Udings of great joy 1 'bTma 
', Joyaa, and a2I mankind. 



aa in a mangBr uuu* 

3 spake the BBaqsk : and forthwith / 
ppeared a ahining tliizoiig 
iijzelB, piaisuifi^ God. who thus 
d^esa'd their jojfm BODg : 

1 elory be to Ood on high,* 

na to the earth be peooe ; 

d-will henceforth nom heatoi to mot 

egin, and never ceaae/' 

* Ti§t Ut TIftIf ffft iflTTi tmfiT firtrtfclililll ** * • JJL 

OGOME, an ye fidthfid, 
Joyful and triumphant : 
\ come ye, come yey to BetUEehem; 
Come and behold mm 
Bom, the King of angels : 
O come, let us adore nim, 
Ci ot\vc\iK Iftt lis adore him. 



OHBISTMA& 17 

irsof angel% 

cultatioii, 

citizens of heaven aboye. 

Gk)d 

;hest ; 

US adore him, &c. 

L we greet thee, 

i nappy morning ; 

ee be glory given ; 

the Father, 

esh appearing ; 

et US adore hmi, 

et US adore him, 

US adore him, Christ the Lord. 

lenly there was toUh the angjel fio 7g 
de cf the heavenly hovtfprait' 

'hat mean those holy voices 
sounding through the skies 1 
lie host rejoices, 
Qeluias rise. 

wondrous story, 

r chant in hymns of joy— 

> highest, glory ! 

God most high ! 

rth, good-will from heaven, 
ir as man is found : 
3d and sins forgiven, 
Dlden harps shaLL sound. 

a ; the ^eat Aiiom\.^\ 
earth his praises sm.^\ 
n God appomted 
>phet. Priest, ani'B^ft^ 



\ 




c 



5 the 

)ve, 
.from 

gins V 




HBISTMAS. 19 

drous story they proclaim, 
Ids of the Saviours name. 

lese good shepherds, then 

ces to proclaim the jov ; 
bbe, who hath retrieyed onr 

langer to his bitter cross ; 
ps, assisted by his grace, 
heavenly state again takes 

hope, the angelic thrones 

id, a glad triumphal song ; 
•n upon this joyful day, 
s glory shall display : 
e. inceBsaat we sh^ sing 
) heaven's Almighty King. 

ier Ht up cnthe earth, D.C M 
qfU readied to heaven ; •*^*^«'«** 

the angelt of Ood at' 
I descending on it" 

the midnight clear, 

i song of old, 

ding near the earth 

• harps of gold ; 

th. good-will to men, 

I all-gracious King •, \ 

emn stillness "lay \ 

gela sing. 

cloven skies tViey coia^* 
wings unfuiVd *, 



}ver oer lua ^v.^. 
3 blessed angels sing. 

beneath life's crushing load, 
iiose forms are bending low, 
• toil along the climbing way 
ith painful steps and slow ! 
£ now, for glad and golden hours 
ome swiftly on the wing : 
3st beside the weary road, 
jid hear the angels sing. 

; lo, the days are hastening on, 

3y prophets seen of old, 

hen with the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold, 

hen the new heaven and earth shall av 

The Prince of Peace their King, 

id the whole world send back the song 

"'^^ --1. -nnw the angels sing. 




Jerusalem triumph^Mesaiah 

Tell Low he cometh; from natiiin to nntinn, 

The hcftrt-eheermg news let the earth echo 

How free to the faithful he offers salvation, 
How hia people with joy everlasting are 
crown d: 



Mortals, your homage be gratefnlly briiiginf;, 
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna arisi:; 
Ye angels, the full Alieluia he singing ; 
One chorus resound through the ourlJi and 
the akiea : 

Chorus, 
Shout the glad tidings, esultingly aint' ; 
JeruBalem triumpha, Meesiah ia King ! 

24 "'•'« 0" "™'''> f^^fp ^i"^" Ps. 7s. 4. 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
, Wing your flight o'er all tbo i:iuth ; 
Ye who Sana creation's storyj 
Now prodaim Messiah's birth ; 

Come and worship, 
WbisJiip Cbriet, the new-'boTTi'ivm'i. 
Siepberdsin the field abiding, 
^Watching o'er your flocks by ino.Vt ■, 



~'v^ T" «""" -uesire of nat 
ife have seen his natal sta 

Oome and worshio 
Worship Christ, the neU 

^1W°!«. *« f^^ bendi, 






25 



imus'tempm^^^ 

Come and woisluD 
Worship Christy the neV-bc 

' ^lunou to even unto Seau, 

rjOME hither, vefaii 
V/ Tnumphantly sina 
Come, see in the mangi 




I Hark, hark to the angela ! 
AH singing in heayen, 
" To God in the highest 
All glory be given. !" 
I'd Bethlehem hasten, &c. 
i To thee, then, Jesua, 
ThiB day of thy birth, 
Be glory and honour 

Tnrough heaven aod earth ; 
True Godhead incarnate ! 

Omnipotent Word t 
come, let us hasten 
To worship the Lord ! 

" TJie Word aai madifiesh ai>d dUsa f, ■ 
aimmg m. ' \J.. 

'iALM on the listening ear of ni^ht 

iCome heaven's melodious BtrainB, 
ere wild Jndea atretchea far 
Her sUver-mantled plains. 
Jeatial choira from courts above 
Shed sacred glories there ; 
id angela, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 
ifl anewerinc kills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply ; 
id greet, from all their holy heights, 
The Day-Spring from on high. 
Br the blue depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 
Dd Sharon waves, in Bolemn piaieia, 
Sot silent grovea of palm. 



S4 THE CBOISTUN TEAR. 

6 " Glory to God I " the sounding ekieB 
Loud witli tKeir anthems ring, 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to men 
From heaven's eternal King !" 
6 Light on thy hilla, Jerusalem 1 
The Saviour now is bora ! 
And hright on Bethlehem's jqyoua pla 
Breaka the firat Christmna mora. 

O"? "FormiiBiaaChilditbwthKiiiotuaSan ( 

TO hail thy rising, Sun of iife, 
The gathering nationa come ; 

.TncmiB B.n whpn the rpJiTMirs hear 



Km> OF TIIE TEAR. '. 

lEnB of tiiE Year, 

FEW more years shall roll, 

nd we shall be with those that rest 
Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 

I wash me in thy precious blood. 
And take my aine away, 

S A few more suns shall eet 
O'er these dark hills of time, 

nd we shall be where bues are not, 
A far Berener clime : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My Boul for that blest day ; 

I iMiah me in thy jjrecions blood, 
And take my blqs awny. 

3 A few more storms ebaD beat 
On this wild rocky ehore, 

aad we shall be where tempests cease. 
And surges swoll no more : 
Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

I -wash me in thy jirecioua blood. 
And take my sma away. 

4 A fewjnoie fltmgglea lierc, 
A few more partmga o'er, 

VJtaoie toils, a few moretea^a. 
And we ahall weep no more *. 



-TgisSSi — - 

- — oln, o my KVSSSy i 
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KBWTEAB. 27 

ce an ever-rolling stream, 
all its sons awav ; 
forgotten, as a aream 
bt the opening day. 

^nr help in ages past, 

ope for years to come, 

our guard while life shall last, 

nr eternal home. 



*My times are in ihjf hand." L. M. 

od of life, whose constant care 
Dlessinzs crowns each opening year, 
span doth still prolong, 
i anew mine amiual song. 

en, panting to be gone, 

le tide of tmie roll on, 

em on that happy shore 

js and death are known no more. 

atigue, no more distress, 
3r hell, shall reach that place; 
, to mingle with the songs 
g from unmortAl tongues : 

larms from ghostly £0^ •, 
) break the long leposfe •, 
it shade, no clouded bvmc^ 
f^igh, eternal noon. 



Many souls their iTfho*^^ ^°™»er 

,, Bear us dowSte-^^ 
Unwaw? T^IT" "I® s rapid stiv«.,» . 






•f^^fegs 



"■*one«fw. 



divine i 






.. "vxcujr man, to Bin e 
Burats his fetters, and 
6 Jesus ! Name of wondj 
Humn Name of God i 
pleading only this we i 
Helpless, O our Gk)d, to 

34- '-^^ dearth shall be fill 

nutjeaty. 

HAIL to the Lord 
. Great David's 
H^,, in the time app. 
: His reign on eartl ] 
He comes to break op 

To set the captive f 
io^take away transgre 




3 He aball descend like Bhoweis 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers, 

&iring iu his path to birth : 
Beiore him, on the mountainB, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And lighteougness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shaU never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is Love, 

i " Oraof and iTwnnnotw art Ihs aarii, r, 

W Lard Ocd AlmlsMu: fyjtand <™» °^ 

an Ihs icayi, Uiou. S.iw "/ aainu." 

HOW wondrous and great 
Thy works, God of praise I 
Sow just, King of saints, 
And true are thy ways ! 
O who shall not fear thee, 
And honour thy name 1 
Thou only art holy. 
Thou only supreme. 
S To nations long dark 

Thy light shall be shown ; 
TbeJr worship and vows 
Stall come to thy throne ; 




EPIPHANY. M 

Jold on hia oradls the dew-drops are shiniEg, 
Low lies his head with the oeasts of tlie 
Bttkll; 

AjigeJs adore him in. slumber rediuinjj. 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, Bhall we yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Mom, and ofiarinas divine, 
GemB of themonntflin, and peaua of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the 
mine? 

4 Vmnly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vaiily with gifta would his favour secure ; 
Eicher by far is the heart's adoration, 
I>earer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Bncbtest and heat of the bods of the morning, 
Uawn on our daiknesa, and lend ua thine 



L" 



/ 



OO utile Mill Hflil-munsii miio Ihe pst^jjf ." L, . i 

From the Inl). Fuilm. 

hills tmd monntainB shall brii 
_ forth 

The happy fniita of peace, 

Which all the land shall own to be 

The work of righteousness ; 

s While David's Son our neeSy rwR 

Shall rule with gentle sway ■, 



^ 



pod 
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lielpleaa and the poor 

' wants supply. 

MBBtant prayer be made, 

ids proBperouB days : 

lion sliafi afford 

MUQ of praise, 

F his glorious name 

Ices jearB ahaU run ; 

me aliaU shine a^ bright 

aa the sun. 

iona of the -world 

ipletely bleea'd, 

nJcd fiappineBB 

1 God, the mighty Lord, 

run Israel feora ; 

droua in his works, 

pare, appears. 

ith his glory fill'd, 

iB hia name ; 

iraise the listening world 

laent proclaim. 

pse whose dreary dwelling 
.hfi shades of death, 



thino apijearvTiS't 
y beama impast. 



hy power in ever> , 

ou rrince of peace and love ! 
he knowledge of salvation, 
our hearts on things above. 

ine all-sufficient merit, 
ery burdened soul release : 
ae presence of thy Spirit, 
lide us into perfect peace. 

« The Lord rdgnrih* QfHL 

OY to the world ! the Lord is come : 
Let earth receive her Eling ; 
b every heart prepare him room, 
^d heaven and nature sing. 

•' - "^nrld ! the Saviour reigns : 



KPiPHAinr. ST 

mtatncfthsL<frd^9h€u»e»kaUh§ riiir 
edintKttopo/thsmountaini.'' Kj.oL 

moimtain-topB the mount of God 
atter days Biifdl rise, 
le summits of the hillsy 
"aw the wondering eyes. 

lie joyful nations round. 
Des and tongues, shall now ; 
8 mount of God, theyTl say, 
» his house well go. 

IS that shine from Sion's hill 
ighten every land ; 
I who reigns in Salem's towers 
kll the world command. 

he nations he shall judge ; 
Igments truth shall ^de : 
a*e shall protect the lust, 
ush the sinner's pride. 

3ful implements shall men 
ige their swords and speais ; 
I they study war again 
;hout those happy years. 

ye house of Jacob ! come 
ship at his shrine ; 
king in the li^ht of God, 
Loly graces shme. 

Lord Ood Omnipctsnt reigneth," V 8. x 

^K! the song of Jubilee, 

md as mighty tnundera xo^ \ 

alneaa of the sea, 

It breaks upon tlae sYiore. 



All creation's harmonie 

' See Jehovah^s banners fu 

Sheathed his sword ; 1 

done. 

And the kingdoms of thi{ 

Are the kingdoms of h: 

3 He shaU reign from polo 
. With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, lik( 

Yonder heavens have p 
Then the end ; beneath h: 

Man's last enemy shall 
Alleluia ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in 




2 Watchinaii ! tell us of the nisbt ; 

EUkher yet that star ^enoB. 
TrSiTelleT ! bleaBedneas and light, 

Peace and truth, ite course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth 1 
Traveller I agea are its own ; 

See, it buiata o'ei all the earth. 

3 Watchman ! tell ua of the nicht, 

Eot thti morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight ; 

DoUbt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller 1 lo 1 the Prince of Peaoe, 

Lo 1 the Son of God is come. 

I A "Hob 6eantif 
t* fetl of him t 



HOW beauteous are thai feet, 
Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal 1 

2 How charming is their voice : 

How sweet their tidings are ^— 

" Sion, behold thy Saviour-King. 

3o reigns and triumphs here. 

3 Sew happj are our ears ^ 
^Mai beta tbia joyful aound, 

. ^^■^-g'a and prophets ■wa.\\^5oi:, 
■And^oagbt, but never found \ 




4 Holy Jesus ! every day 
■ Keep ufl in the narrow way ; 
And, Vhen earthly things are past, 
Sring ow lanHomed souJb at last 
Where they need no star to ^de, 
Where no clouda thy giory bide. 

E In the heavenly countiy bright, 
Heed they no created l^ht ; 
TboM its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thoa ita Sun which goes not down. 
There forever mm we sing 
Alleluias to our Sing. 

^Q 'laaiatiilglili'ndmiiniiTifUar.' L. M, 

WHEN, marshall'd on the nightly plain, 
The guttering host beetud the eiy. 
One star alone of all the train 
Can fix the einner'a wandering eye. 

2 Hark, hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 

From every host from every gem ; 
But one alone the Sttviour epe&Ks ; 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It is my guide, my light, my all, 

It bids mv dark forebodings cease ; 
And througa the storm and danger's thrall, 
It leads me to the port of peace. 

4 Hen, aafely moor'd, my perils o'er, 

III sing, arst in night'a ^tia&em, 
Tor ever and for evermore. 
The Star, the Star of BetbVeliem \ 



aides bewilder'd natui-e nguu. 

1 ild it shines on all beneath, 
icrcing through the shades of death ; 
nattering error's wide-spread night, 
Cindling darkness into fight. 

N'ations all, remote and near, 
liaste to see your God appear : 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

There behold the Day-Spring rise, 
Pouring light upon your eyes : 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
(^U^d descends on earth to reign, 

— ^ia life to employ ; 




ASH WDaNBSDAT AND LXNT. 



TTnJesB the heart implore relief, 

And penitence be there. 
We smite the breast, we veep in Tain, 

In vain in aabea moum, 
TJnleaa with peaitential pain 

!nie Bmitten soul be torn. 
In Borrow true now let UB pray 

To our offended God, 
From ua to turn his wrath away. 

And stay the uplifted rod. 
Qod, our Judge and Father, deign 

To spare tJie bruisM leed ; 
We pray for time to turn ag^n, 

For grace to turn indeed. 
Blest Three in One, to thee we bow ; 

Vouchsafe ua in thy love 
To gather ftom these fasts beloir 

iWiortal &uit above. 

)' Ami Jmt oat led bgOe Spirit Ititn Oit iMl- i 
dsTUW bting Jbrly dani umpted of Uu 
dKil. And in thou 4a)/t ha dui tat 

FORTY days and forty nighta 
Thou waat fasting in the wild; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled, 
2 ShaH Dot we thy sorrow ahaie. 

And fixim earthly ioya 8.\>afc^D, 
■fi^iing with unceaeing prayeT, 
Gladwitb thee to HoSet va-'*^'^ 



ouch as minister'd to 

5 Keep, keep ub, Savioi 

±iver constant by thv 

tThatjnththeawemay 

At th eternal Eastert 

50 ''^^:&'S!^'^^ in thine 

rFrom the tL Psalm. 
J^mercy, not in wrath, 

liest, If thy whole displeas 
I smk beneath thy rod. 

Touch'dbv thy quickening 



KB, WMDNBDAT AND LENT. 45 

ihonld I doubt thy ^race, 
field to dread despair ? 
inlt falsi thy promised word, 
I gnnt me aU my prayer. 

me mot to f^nUbe, O Lord, in iMne P M. 
0tt;fteilh£rehAttenm$ii^tkifhtaoif ^•^'** 



From the xxxtUL PBKlm. 

diastening wrath, Lord, restrain, 
ongh I deserve it all ; 
on me the heavv storm 
f displeasure fi^lL 

, which to a deluge swelL 
Qking head o'erflow, 
my feeble strength to bear, 
ast a burden grow. 

rd, before thy searching eyes 
y desires appear ; 
mings of my burden'd soul 
reach'd thine open ear. 

me not, Lord, my God, 
ax from me depart : 
gurte to my relief, thou 
my salvation art 

LcnL ihcu host teart^ed me out, and j, -]\,f 
known me." *^ ^^' 

From the cxzxiz. Psalm. 

IJ. Lord, by strictest Beaicli \i«j3X,\ 
known \ 

f up and lying down ; 
• thoughta are known to t\iee, 
3^ before conceived by me- 



XXO J-U. VlLKj ILfXaiZillli 



Search, try, O God, my thoughts ai 
If mischief hirk in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 

r Q "In that he himself hcUh steered be. 
JtJ tempted, he is ckbU to auocow ik 

that are tempted." 

SAVIOUR when in dust tD t 
Low we bow th' adoring kn 
When, repentant^ to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming ey^ 
by all thy pains and woe, 
Suffered once for man below, 



r • 




BDNGBDAT AND LENT. 



9ict with despair, 
5ony of prayer, 
pie robe of scorn, 
inds, thy crown of thorn, 
IS, thy pangs, and cries, 
feet sacrifice ; 
with pitying eye ; 
)lemn litany. 

p ezpirinff groan, 

d sepulchral stone, 
mph o'er the grave, 
rer from death to save ; 
d, ascended Lord, 
)ne in heaven restored. 

Saviour, hear our cry, 
)lemn litxiny. 

turn ye ! for why vfUl ye die.** ^ / S* 

Double. 

^S ! turn, why will ye die 1 
our Maker, asks you why : 
lid your being give, 
with himself to live : 
il cause demands, 
rork of his own hands : 
lankless creatures ! why 
)ss his love, and die 1 

urn, why will ye die 1 
Saviour, asks you why : 
(Ivoiir souls retrieve, 
If that ye might live. 
'him die in vam'i 
• Lord again ] 



i: I 



• I 
I'. 



2Mylonringeyes]ookoHt 
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maifuibefsand,'' 

)W oit» alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord 1 
oft mv roving thoughts depurt, 
rgetM'ofhiaword! 

overeim mercy calls, ''Eetum;" 
iir Lora, and may I come t 
He ingratitude I mourn ; 
ake the wanderer home. 

3anst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
d bid my crimes remove I 
shall a pardon'd rebel live 
speak thy wondrous love 1 

;hty grace, thy healing power, 
m glorious, how divine ! 
can to life and bliss restore 
vile a heart as mine. 

)ardQning love, so free, so sweet, 
ar Saviour, I adore : 
3p me at thy sacred feet, 
d let me rove no more. 

"MywulJUethuntotheLcrd." L. M. 

Y God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and thee : 
1st a thousand thoughts I rove, 
)tful of my highest love. 

should my passions mix mtti eai^i^i^ 
bus debase my heavenly "birtiVi "l 
bould I cleave to things \)e\o^, 
^r pureat joys forego % 



.•^v • 



1 , ttoiner ! 
Stay not for the 
Wisdom, if you still de 
Harder is it to be wo 

2 Hasten, mercy to imploi 

Stay not for the morr. 
Lest tny season should I 
Ere this evening's stag 

3 Hasten, sinner 1 now ret. 

Stay not for the morra 

Lest uiy lamp should cea 

Ere salvation's work is 

4 Hasten, sinner ! to be ble 

Stay not for the morro 
Lest perdition ti^--- - 



Xeave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
Idfe secure without delay, 
Evil ja the mortal day. 
Be not blind and foolish Btill ; 
Call'd of Jesus, leani his will : 
iTeBUfl calla from death and night, 
JeauB waits to shed his light. 

k 'Saamavi/ationmerOGod.afitrOif S. M. 
Ftora ths IL Pnlm. 

HAVE mercy, I>ora, on me. 
Ah thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, oppress'd with loads (u guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence, 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and see 

How great my guilt has been. 

3 Against thee. Lord, alone. 

And only in thy sight. 
Have I transgresa'd ; and, though con- 
denin'd. 
Must own thy judgment right 

4 Blot out mj crying sins, 

Nor me m a^er view : 
Create in me a heart that's clean. 
An upright mind renew. 
Witbdjnw not tbou thy help, 
Jfor cast me from thV Bi^t ; 



1*' Strait is the gate, and narrow is thou 
which leadeth unto life," 

AS o'er the past my memory st 
Jl\. Why heaves the secret sigt 
Tis that I mourn departed days. 
Still unprepared to die. 

2 The world and worldly thincs b 

My anxious thoughts employ'i 
And time unhallow d, unimprov 
Presents a fearful void* 

3 Yei holy Father, wild despair 

Onase from my labouring bre 
Thy grace it is which prompts i 




i Waali out its atains, remove ita dross. 
Bind my affectionB to the cross ; 
HaEow each thought ; let all ■within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean, 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foea, no violence I fear, 
No harm, whiJe thou, ray God, art near. 

i When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 

When sinks my heart in wayea of woe, 

Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and uheer my heart. 
5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 

DauntleBS, untired, I follow thee ; 

O let thy hand support me still, 

Aud lead me to thy holy hill. 

63 'MyamafieelhwalaUieLard." P. 

LORD, in this thy mercy's day, 
Ere the time shall pass away. 
On our knees we fall and pray. 



Ere the hour of doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at thy door. 
Ere it close for evermore. 

4 By thy night of agony, 



By tby wiHingness 



Mv shadow and ™y.^fece. 
ke briglitneas of thy lace. 




A8H WIDNESDAT AND LENT. 

TilL with thee, in the garden 
I heard thy pleading prayer, 

And eaw the sweat-drops blood] 
That told thy eorrow there. 



ShaU teU of all thy goodness 

To suffering man below ; 
Thy goodness and thy favour, 

whose presence from ahiTe, 
Rejoice those hearts, my Sailour, 

That live in thee and love. 

65 °^*^ fWKmfio- nw." D.CM 

OTHOU, from whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Dear Lord, remember me. 
When on my acliina;, hurdeneJ heart 

My sins he heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart : 
In love, remember me. 
j 3 When trials sore obstruct my way. 
And ills I cannot flee, 
let my strongth he as my day : 

For good, remember me. 
If worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble frame should be, 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 
Bear aad jvmember me. 
"> Aad oh, wbm in the hour of ifsa.'Ca. 
J own tbyjuBt decree, 



Ana sliaiL be evermore. 

f\f\ ** Be not thou /iir from me, O Lord; ti 
\J\J my succour, hcute thee to help m 

O GRACIOUS God, in whom 
My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and prav, and 
Though trembling and a&aid. 

2 Increase my faith, increase m^ h( 

When foes and fears prevail : 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 

Or soon my strength will flEuL 

3 Whene'er temptations fright my 

Or lure my feet aside, 
My God, thy powerful aid impart 
My jguardian and my guide. 



r\ 1 




^1 vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteneas of that throne appear ? 
Yet there are hands stretch'd out to draw me 

Thewhilelfain would tread the heavenly way, 

Evil ia ever with me, day by day ; 

Yet on mine eaJB tie eracioua tidings fnU, 

"Repent, con fe6fl,thou ahalt he loosed iromall." 

It is the voice of Jeana that I hear, 

Hia are the banda atTetched out to dr.aw me 



Twaa he who found me on the deathly wild, 
And ma^e me heir of heaven, the Father's child. 
And day hv day, whereby my Boul may live. 
Gives me hia grace of pardon, and will give. 
Yea, then wilt answer for me, rightenua Lonl t 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the aharp thoma, and mine the golden 

CMine the life won,and thine the life laid down. 
:Q "WliBin Toitt, itea^ast in IlK failli." 63.5s. 

HRISTIAN! doBtthoti see them''''' 
On the holy ground. 
How the powara of darkneaa 

Ji^e toy steps around 1 
Cbrisfiaa f up and smite them, 
Oiuatinggam but loss : 



Hi^^H 










U THE< 


lathestre: 
By the h 

2 Chiistianl 

How the 
Striving, t« 

Goading 
Christian ! 

Never bt 
Gird thee 1 

Watch a 

3 Christian 1 

How the 

" Always fi 

Always ■■ 
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511 spirits, pitying, see : 
nitence impart ; 
kindling glance from thee 
ope upon the heart. 

disclose our wants in prayer, 
) our wills resign ; 
t thought our bosom share 
is not wholly thine. 

each weak petition fill, 
ift it to the skies, 
1 our hearts 'tis goodness still 
ants it, or denies. 

t Christ, the same, yesterday, to-day, 0:^ og 
and for ever.** •^"' °'*' 

RY of wandering from my God, 
\d now made willing to return, 

bow me to the roa ; 

, not without hope, I mourn : 

dvocate above, 

^ore the throne of love. 

' of pardoning grace, 
)f g-ace than I of sin ; 
'n I seek thy face : 
arms and take me in ; 
*- backslidings heaL 
aithless sinner still. 

he way to bring me back, 
rit to restore : x 

and mercys eake^ \ 

id me sin no moi^ •. 

"loul repair, 

irt a house oi ptaij^x. 



O G(xl, be merciful to me. 

2 I smite upon my troubled brea 
With deep and'ConsciouB guilt < 
Christ ana his ctobb my only f 
O God, be merciful to me. 

3 Ear off I stand with tearfiil e^ 
Nor dare uplift them to the fll 
But thou dost all my anguish f 
O Qod, be merciful to me. 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I harv 
Can for a singlB-sin atone ; 
To Calvary alone I flee : 

O God, be mendful to me, 

5 And when, redeemed from sin 
With all tne ransomed throng 
My raptured song shall ever be 




Who in the Lord's namo comest, 
The King and BlessSd One. 

AH glory, etc. 

3 The company of angelg 

Are praising thee on high ; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc, 

4 The people of the Hebrewe 

With palma before thee went : 
Our praise and prayer and anthema 
Before thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 
B To thee before thy Paaaion 

They Bang their hymns of praise ; 
To thee, now high exalted 
Oqt melody we raise. 

All glory, etc, 
6 Thou didgt accept their praises ; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delighteat. 
Thou good and gracious King. 

AU glory, cte. 



Ty IDE on ! ride on in majesty I 
^1/ -Bark ! rU the tribes Hosaima, «t^ -, 
OS^nour meek, pursue thy roEu\ 



To see the approaching BacriUce 

i Kide on ! ride on in majesty I 
The last and fiercest strife is nij 
The Father on his sapphire thn 
Ikpects his own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die : 
Bow thy meet head to mortal ] 
Then take, Gkxi, thy power, f 

4> ^ The prteious blood of ChriaL'' 



a 



LORY be to Jesus, 

Who in hitter TViiTiR 




Abei'a blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the akiea ; 
But the blood of Jesus 

For OUT pardon criea. 
3 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafta its praise on high, 
Angel-hostSj rejoicing. 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder. 

Praise the preeioua blood. 

Q "fliUMiKmiidBi/orourtniiwjnmfoni." 0. &L 

MY Saviour hanmng on the tiee, 
In agonies and blood, 
Methought ones turn'd hia eyes on mo, 
As near his croBa I stood. 

2 Sure, never till niy lateat breath 

Can I forget that look ;_ 
It aeem'd to charge me with hia death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 My conscience felt and own'd the guilt, 

And plunged me in lieapaii ; 

I saw my sina his blood had spilt, 

And help'd to nail him there. 

4 M^! Ilaiew not what 1 did *, 

, ^^"* "^^ my trembtine soul be \wv^'^ 
J'or I the Ttw^ !...»„ "iSn. 



It seais my pardon too. 

6" Who,tAm h4 hadpwaed &urtku, am 
on the r^hanaofUis Mttfitl^ «» M 

HAIL, thou onod-despisM J 
Hail, thou Qalilean King 
Thou didst soffer to release us 
Thou didst free salvation bri] 
Hail, thou agonizing Bayiour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame ' 
Sy thj merit ^re find &Toar ; 
life is ^ren thraoj^ thy naa 

■ ~ , 

2 Paschal Lamb, l^ God appoint 
All onr sins wera on thiM liui 
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yr siimeiB thou art pleading ; 
) thou dost our place prepare ; 
r us interceding, 
a glory we appear. 

p, honour, power, and blessing 
art worthy to receive ; 
') praises, without ceasing^ 
it is for us to give! 
3 bright angelic spirits, 
; ^our sweetest, noblest lays ; 
sing our Saviour's merit^ 
to chant Emmanuers praise. 

f this that coiTiethfrom Edom, gg. 7g, 7g. 
'jy^ganMne8from,Boerah f " 

[0 is this that comes from Edom, 
Ul his raiment stained with blood, 
japtive speaking freedom, 
ing and bestowmg good : 
3 in the garb he wears, 
3 in the spoil he bears ? 

Saviour, now victorioui^ 
Uin^ onward in his might ; 
Saviour ; how glorious, 
3 people, is the sight ! 
)nquerea, and the grave 
)w is strong to save. 

%t hlood his raiment &\aAimv^\ 
e blood of many Blam •, 
ea there's none TemaaTvvtv^i 
he contest to maintain*. 




±■""1 nafit fougit thi 

78 """■»•"«■.«»,„ 

'"EH.nMth.croB 
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■7Q *" God fcvUAlhat I shouM glory gave inthi T, M 
' 57 eroM qfour Lord Jesut Christ,'* ' 

THE Royal Banners forward go, 
The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where he, in flesh, our flesh who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

2 There whilst he hung, his sacred side 
By soldier's spear was opened wide, 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of water mingled with his blood. 

3 tree of glory, tree most fair. 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's blood 1 

4 Upon its arms, like balance true. 

He weighed the price for sinners due, 
The price which none but he could pay, 
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 

5 To Thee Eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done ; 
As by the cross thou dost restore, 
So rule and guide us evermore. 

Q/\ ** Beholdthe Lamb of God, which taketh away V \\ 
OVJ the gins qf the toorld." ^ ' '^^' 

•EHOLD the Lamb of God ! 
thou for sinners slain, 
Let it not be in vain 

That thou hast died i 
Tbee for my Saviour let me t^e, 
Mjr only refuge let me ma\e 
Thy pierced side. 

C~6 



B' 



Ail hail, Incarnate Wo 
Inou everlasting Lord 

■p;i7 ^^y[^F ^ost b] 
^lU us with love that ] 
urant us with all thy 1 
Eternal rest. 

Behold the Lamb of 
Worthy IB he alone, 
J-hat sitteth on the thr 

Of God above ; 
One With the Ancient c 

One with the Comforte 
All Light and Lr 



GOOD PRroAY. 69 

3 Who but thou had dared to drain, 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear 1 

4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Mingled from thy side with blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

6 Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In tnat sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renewed. 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

CBfooft JFriUaB. 

J2 " Truly this was the Son cf God." Ten 7s. 

BOUND upon the accursed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is he ? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood, and writhing limb. 
By the flesh with scourges torn. 
By the crown of twisted thorn, 
By the side so deeply pierced, 
By the baffled, burning thirst. 
By the drooping, death-deVd brow, 
Son of Man ! 'tis thou ! 'tis thou ! 

2 Bound upon the accursM ti^e, 
JDread and awful, who is laci'l 
^y the Bun at noonday pale, 
^^rerwg rocks, and rendm^^eV)^, 



Sad and dying, who is he i 
By the last and bitter cry 
Of the d^ing agony, 
By the hfeless body, laid 
In the chambers of the dead, 
By the mourners come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep 
Crucified, we know thee now : 
Son of Mail ! 'tis thou ! 'tis thc 

Bound upon the accurst tree. 
Dread and awful, who is he 1 
By the prayer for them that sle 
"Lord 1 they know not what tl 
By the spoird and empty grave 
■Rv f.liA floiilfl hfl died to save. 
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i; Lord, that I Bhoold boast, 
a the crofis of Christ, my God : 
uiii things that chann me most, 
fiice them to thy blood. 

I his head, his hand& his feet, 
r and love flow mingled down ! 
such love and sorrow meet ? 
•ms compose a Saviour's crown 1 

3 whole realm of nature mine, 
rere a tribute far too small ; 
amazing, so divine, 
ads my Jjfe, my soul, my all. 

^fUo you ther^foTB which heUeve he ig Qa ^a 

BET the moments, rich in blessing, 
liich before the cross I spend ; 
nd health, and peace possessing, 
a the sinner's dying Friend. 

[ rest, forever viewing 

cy poured in streams of blood : 

us drops, my soul bedewing, 

id, and claim my peace with God. 

blessbd is the station, 
r before his cross to lie ; 

I I see divine compassion 
ming in his languid eye. 

•n ceaseless contemplation 
TT thankful heart on thee, 
9te thy full salvation 
^e UQveil'd glory see- 



,^ xxiusned : all that hea^ 
And all the ancient propht 
Is now fulfiU'd, as long des 
In me, the Saviour of manl 

3 'Tis finished : Aaron now n( 
Must stain his robes with p 
The sacred veil is rent in tw; 
And Jewish rites no more re 

4 'Tis finished : this my dying 
ShaU sins of every kmd aton 
Millions shall be redeemed fr< 
By this, my last expiring bre 

6 'Tis finished : heaven is recoi 
And all the power** ^^ " 




Your Kedeemer'a conflict see, 

Watch with liim one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his ^efa away, 
Leara of Jesus Chnst to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall : 

View the Lord of life arnn'ii'il ; 

the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs his soul austaiu'd t 

Shun not Buffering, shame, or loss ; 
IJearn of him ta bear the cross. 

3 Caivaiya mournful mountain climb ; 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark the miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete ; 
" It is finish'd ! " hear him cry ; 
Jjeian of Jesus Christ to die. 

57 'WliolomdUKaaJffanhimtdfJormtk' 7a. G a. 

OSAORED Head, now woundn], 
With §rief and shame bowed down. 
Now scornfully aurrounded 

With thorns, thine only ctobti. 
O sacred Head, what glory. 

What bliss tilj now was thine ! 
Tet, though despised and gory, 

1 joy to call theo mine. 



Wn^i^ine waa tho transgresBion, 
Mtt tbine the deadly pain, 
ZahewIf^U, my SavioTO : 
yis/desej-^etiy place; 



Thy glory now to see, 
Beside thy cross expiring, 
I'd breathe my soul to tl: 

4 What language shall I bon 

To thank tnee, dearest £r 
For this thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end 1 
make me thine for ever ; 

And should I fainting bi 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for thee 

6 Be near me when Fm dyin 
show thy cross to me ; 
And to my succour flying, 



QOOD TRIDAT. 



) precious words ^Kird ! 

f Dlesaings, without measure, 

o uB (rom Christ the Lord. 

[t is finished!" 

the dying words record, 

all the tjWB and shadows 

^ that Giod had promised : 
and hell no more shall awe : 
[tisfiuielied!" 
from hence your comfort draw. 

ir harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
them to Emmanuel's name ; 
irth, and all in heafen, 
16 triumph to proclum. 
lleluia ! 
to the bleeding Lamb ! 

" TSey eruclftid Wm." L. 



J Lord, is crucified. 



soldiers scoff a 

how patiently he hoo^ ■, 
ir Lord, is cnicafieA. 



'■""•>«. &^i;;'^ 






90 -i"*.?™" Si« 

.fr..,..-_^"*^'W01>u.ul 



'in ti 

ther, 

""'"«a oj- the aealMs 




from siglit and sound 
\M around ; 
watch remain 

hf bodij ef Jegua, and vmtmd Jg, 

spice and hnaa, tlie myrrh, 
md bind the trow, 
lan's eepulchre. 
itlie Victor's heel ■ 
e and guard it well ; 
an'a hoasted seal, 
Idcst sentinel. 
Ik's purple raj 
: a alorioua sight, 
quaKe roll'd awaj-, 
i all rDhed in white. 



le pain, the sorrow, 
iits and Satan's spite 
ispoiled to-morrow 

graspa to-night. 
s own to save, 

within the grave. 
■ was the aagu.\s\\ 
'OSS he boro -, 

body languiah, 
Icatli wa3 o'cT V 






Alter hard-won victory. 

4 So this night, with voice of sadne 

Chant the anthem soft and low 

Loftier strains of praise and gladi 

From to-morrows harps shall fl< 

Death and heU at length are slain 

Christ hath triumphed, Christ do 

93 **^ would not live altoay." 

I WOULD not live alway : I ask : 
Where storm after storm rises da 
way; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn < 
Are enoucrh for lifp'a wrkno a,ii 



Away from yon heaven, that blisaful abode, 
^Vhere the rivers of pleaaure flow o'er the 

bright plaina, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigos ; 



greet , 

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of tlie 

O* day nail iitghllitiartlhti.- '-'■'■'■■ 



GOD of my life. Lord moat high , 
To thee by day and night I cry ; 
Vouchsafe my mournful voice to hear, 
To my distreaa incline thine ear. 

2 Like those whoBe etrength and hopes are fled. 
They number me among the dead; 

Like those who, shrouded in the fp^ve, 
From thee no more remembrance Lave. 

3 WUt thou by miracle revive 

The dead, ■whom thou foraook'st alive 1 
Shall the mute grave thy love confess, 
A mouldering tomb thy failWKiaes5.\ 

^ P ^^^' O Lord, I ciy forlorn, 
■^pra^rer preventa thR pb.t\-w mom -. 



^umr\ '■ "^^ «^^ t^ocf always before me ; fai 
%J%J en my right hand, therefore I shall no 

From the xvi. Psalm. 

IL/TY grateful soul shall blesi 
jj/JL Whose precepts give me 
And private counsel stul afford 
In sorrow's dismal night. 

2 Therefore my heart all grief de 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My nesh shall rest, in hope to i 
Waked by his powerful voice 

3 Thou, Lord, when I resign my I 

My soul from hell shalt free j 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 






? 



"jilitilln""^' 









'^ Liove's redeeming work is aonc 
Fought the fight, the victory i 
Jesus' agony is o er, 
Darkness veils the earth no m 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the 
Christ hath burst the gates of 
Death in vain forbids him rise 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 

4 Soar we now where Christ hal 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rii 
Ours the cross, the grave, the \ 

99 *'Hei8 nothere; hs ia risenj* 
TrxnoTTCi rrcTTircim : — : x- 




3 But the pains which he endured 

Our salvation have procured ; 

Now above the sky he's King, 

Where the augels ever sing, 

Alleluia I 



tun^ihtd gioriouttt/" 



00 

AT the Lamb's high feast we sing 
J\. Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his pierced side ; 
RrMse we him, whose love divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine, 
Gives Itis body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest, 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured. 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above. 

3 Mi^ty Victim from the eky ! 
" "b fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 



n death appal, 

Jfbw no mom the grave enthraV ■. 
pou hast opened Paradise, 
-ind ifl thee tby saints Bhaa rise. 



■ UtA»^>, 



A Lord, to thee we i. 

r F.-ith(M', praise to thee, ,...^ 

h the Spirit, ever be. 

** Now is Christ risen from the dead!* P. w 



AXGELS, roll the rock away ! 
L Death, yield up the mighty Pr^l 
S(x% the Saviour quits the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

Shout, ye seraphs ; angels, raise 
Your eternal song of praise ; 
Lot the earth's remotest bound 1*^ 

Echo to the blissful sound, ^^ 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
Clirist the Lord is risen to-day. 
- TTolv Son, 









fee 



. Why seek the living 'midst the dead 1 
EememliCT how the Saviour aaid 
That ho would rise again." 



}, and left the grave 
Now let our songs his taiiimpli tell. 
Who burst tlie bands of death and hell. 
And ever lives to save. 

3 The First-begotten of the dead, 
For U3 he roae, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to hring ; 
"What though the saints lite him shall die, 
They share their Leader's victory, 

Ajid triumph with their King. 

4 No more they tremble at the grave. 
For Jesua will their spirits save, 

And raise their slumbering dust : 
risen Lord, in thee we live. 
To tbee our ransom'd souls we give. 

To thee our bodies trust, 

ir\Q " O Sing KTaolhaL^dawa tons; for he p, ft 
WJQ hath dmu maneamis (Ainy"." 

THE strife ja o'er, the battle done ! 
The victory of life is won ; 
The Bong of triumph haa begun. 

Alleluia ! 
2 The powers of Death have done ttie\T -s«tA.,\ 
jBiie Christ their Je^iona hatb iispeise^ • 
Xot about of holy joy outburst, 



■-"^ Of Prais^ll^-^^ 
^ Is. d£!^? «j"'Pes which 

^ ^ grave, canst not ( 




sr 



ives : our hearts know well 
g^t from hb his love shall sever ; 
or deatii, nor powers of hell 
us fiom his keeping ever. 

Alleluia I 

veB : to him the throne 
: all the world is given : 
e go where he is gone, 
; and reign with lum in heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Tettu met (hem, taying 'AU Juai* ** 7s. 6s. 

Double. 

EE day of resurrection ! 
Earth, tell it out abroad ! 
Passover of gladness, 
le Passover of God ! 
n death to life eternal, 
rom this world to the sky, 
Christ hath brought us over, 
Ith hymns of victory. 

hearts be pure from evil, 
hat we may see aright 
Lord in rays eternal 
f resurrection-light ; 
, listening to his accents^ 
!ay hear, so calm and plain, 
own "All hail !'' and, hearing, 
[ay raise the victor-strain. 

v }et the heavens be joyful \ 
t earth her song begin I 
^e Tonnd world keei^ trium^'Vi, 
' all that is therein I 



^numT the Lord is risei 
CSSh. broken ev. 

mrksSgelic voices cry, 
3 He ^V^^-t^a^e^l 



... ■ ' 

MMMSEL 89 

our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
.t thy ransomed people feed : 
a our sins and guilt away, 
i US sing by night and day 

Alleluia ! 

• The Lord is risen indeed.'* 8s. 7s. 7s . 

]TE is risen ! he is risen ! 
J. TeU it with a joyful roice, 
e has burst his three days' prison, 
Let the whole wide earth rejoice ; 
eath is vanquish'd, man is free, 
lirist has won the victory. 

3II it to the sinners, weeping 
Over deeds in darkness done, 
^eary fast and vigil keeping ; 
Brightly breaks their 'Easter son ; 
irist has borne our sms away, 
irist has conquered hell to-day. 

is risen ! he is risen i 
le has oped the eternal gate ; 
are loosed from sin's dark prison, 
isen to a holier state, 
ve a brijghtening Easter beam 
ur longing eye shall stream. 

^vtUo the Lord, for fie JuUh triumphed p M 
gloriously.'* ' 

rour glad voices in triumph on hich, 
esus nath risen, and man cannot die. 
) the terrors that gat\iei^^ ^t<s^;)s^\ 

t the dominion of iea^Jci wi^'^J^'^' 



_ _ %A.\J*MVtJ. Cttllj 

bad were the life we must ps 
morrow, 
If tears were our birthright, 
were our end ? 
But Jesus hath cheered the dai 
sorrow, 
And bade us, immortal, to heav 
Lift your glad voices in triumph < 
Jesus hath risen, and man shall i 

l/^Q ** Now is ChrUt risen from the dBod, 
J.V/«7 become the first-findU ^ iksnk 

slept** 

4 

TO him who for our sins was 
To him for all his dying pj 




pHUSGo/r,*""""-- 



-A^t Whose warS fS] i^-^/en. 
For wi^.^ saved troL^\ 




This day is God's ; let all the lands 

£salt their cheerful Toice : 
" Lord, WB beseech thee, save ua now. 

And nuko us still rejoice," 
O then with mo give thanks to God, 

Who still does Rracioua prove ; 
And let the tribute of our praise 

Be endlesB as hia Iotc 



THOTJ art gone up on high 
To maasionB in the skies ; 
And round thy throne unceaaingly 
The songs of praise arise : 
But we are hngering here. 
With sin and care oppressed ; 
Iprd, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest, 
S Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou aidst first come down. 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 
To pass unto thy crown ; 
And girt with gciefa and fears 
Out onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee. 
3 Thou art gone up on high ; 
Sat thon shalt come again, 
■mth all the biizht ones of the bVy 
Attendant in thy train. 



-^x>«.vi, vuav once ■* 

JL thorns, 

Is crown'd with glory no 
A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's bro\ 

2 The highest i^lace that hea\ 

Is his, is his by right. 
The King of kings and Lon 
And heaven's eternal ligh 

3 The jojr of all who dwell ab( 

The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his L 
And grants his name to k 

4 To them the cross with all i 




ASCENSION'. 



** Bu Ma own blood he entered in once qc *7(. 
• into the holy place:' °^* ' ' 

/ OOBI, ye saints ; the sight is glorious 
JLJ See the " Man of sorrows " now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Eveiy knee to him shall bow ; 

Crown him ! Crown him ! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

Crown the Saviour, angels crown him ; 

Rich the trophies Jesus brines ; 
On the seat of power enthrone nim, 

While the Tault of heaven rings ; 
Crown him! Crown him! 

Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 

<aints and ansels crowd around him, 
Own his titlej praise his name : 
Crown him ! Crown him ! 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame ! 

\Tk ! -those bursts of acclamation ! 
9[ark ! those loud triumphant chords I 
us takes the highest station ; 
> what joy the sight aflFords ! 

Crown him ! Crown him I 
ing of kings, and Lord of lords. 

"And on his head were many eroums.*' ■D. S. M. 

iBOWN him with maiiy ctcs^raa^ \ 
The Lamb upon his throii^ •, 

'Ibow the heavenly aut^ieoi^'S^'^^^ 
music but its own \ 




Wh ch now his br< 
ymtofih.M,.£ 

TlieB.b<.ofEeth£ 
WioU h» hands ai 

Can fu%be„ thai, 

Bui downward bend,; 

A'n\r»t«ries«,hri|ib 



7 "Tlmhiutlideiipli^lfaipliccy L. M 

OUR Lord ia risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus ia gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dragg'd to the portals of the aky. 
There hia triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 

Ye everlasting doors, give way. 
loose all your bars of massy light. 

And wide uofold the radiant eceni? ; 
He claima those mansions as hia rigtit ; 

Receive the King of Glory in. 
Who is the King of Glory, who i 

The Lord that all hia foes o'ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew; 

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 
Ijo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Jjift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 

Ye everlasting doors, give way. i 

"Wio ia ihe King of Glory, who 1 

TbeLord, ofbowidlEsa power poaaea^ i, 
'^KingofBaiDts and angela too, 
<S«^ o^er aZi. for ever bTeae'd. 



ij.e stands m heaven, the 
He bears their names up 

He sprinkles with hi 

The mercy-seat ab( 

For justice had withj 

The purposes of lo^ 

But justice now withstant 

And mercy yields her bou 

No temple made with 

His place of service 

In heaven itself he sts 

A heavenly priesthc 

In him the shadows of the 

Are all fulfilled, and now "^ 



% "Live fn. "" *'^^- 

^^m to rX®3 «^orioiM Jr.- 
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f-*>pClh'f>'"es fight. 
rtootT.?;' ^t^ Md Kin, 



1 



vv itti his celestial tram. 

2 Who is the King of Glory ? 
The Lord for strength renc 

In battle mighty ; o*er his foi 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 

3 lift up your heads, ye gates ; 
In state to entertain 

The King of Glory ! see, he cot 
With all his shining train. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? wh 

The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Ofdorjr he alone is Bang, 
Who is with glory crown'd 



ASCEireioy. loj 

I His chariots numberless, his powers 

Are heavenly hnste, that wait his will ; 
EDa presence now fills Sion's towerSj 
As on CO it hoDour'd Sinai's hill. 
t Ascending high, in triumph thou 
Captivity hast captive led, 
And on thy people didat bestow 
Thy gifts and graces freely shed. 



^3 



BEHOLD the gloriea of the Lamb 
Amid liis Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honours for his namo 
And songs before unknowiL 
g Xiet elders worship at his feet. 
The Church adore around, 
"With viala full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 14'ov to the Lamb that once was slalu 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 

4 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blurnl, 

Haat set the prisoners free, 
Hast made ua tings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

5 The worlds of nature and of graco 

Are put beneath thy power ■, 
TTiea shorten tkeso delaying daya. 
And bring the promised houi. 



Thv W ""^^ ?'" are van 
■^X^Jiour naM them fa 

^d sung the triumph w 
'Pi,'l> forward to the hea 

Ana ghttenng robes for c( 
4 There shall I wear a sf.rr- 

WMe aU the armies of the 
Jom in my glorious L^e 



TDTttkX^ij.^.. 
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t Hail, blessed Spirit I may ca^h soiil 

Tliy sacred influence fed ; 

Do thou each sinfuL tliought contro!, 

And fix our wavering jieal. 

' 4 Thou to the conscience dost convey 

ThoBe checks which -we should know ; 
Thy motions point to tib the way ; 
ThoTi giv'et ua strength to go. 

■ 2 6 * -^ *"" I'""' ""^ rtiifSjriril upon alijlcak," Jj. M. 

O SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
"Where'er the foot of man hafti trod. 
Descend on our apoetate race. 
2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful Bound is heard. 



Soula without strength inepire witli might. 
Bid mercy triumpli over wrath. 
4 Convert the nations I far and nii,'li 
t The triumpha of the cross record ; 

The name of Jeaua glorify, 
Till every people call him Lord. 

1-a/ miv aSide with youM ever.' ^' *■■ 

I /~iOM^ Holy Gboat, Creator, come, 
C^ lespira these souls of thine ; 
T,^ evetjr heart irljich thou haat maAc 
^£^mid M-itb grwoe divine. 



vxua s law in eacn true heart ; 

The promise of the Father, thou 

Dost heavenly speech impart. 

4 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 

Thy sacred love embrace ; 
Assist our minds, by nature j&ail. 
With thy celestial grace. 

5 Drive far from us the mortal foe, 

And give us i>eace within ; 
That, by thy guidance blest, we may 
Escape the snares of sin. 

6 Teach us the Father to confess. 

And Son, from death revived. 
And thee, with both, O Holy Ghost, 
Who art from both derived. 

O O " The love of God is shed abroad in our n 




WHITS OKTIDE 



Q we tune our lifeleae eonga, 
In vain we Btrive to rise : 
Hosanoas langiiiah oit oui tungurs, 
And OUT devotion dies. 



4 Come, Holy Spirit, heaveiily Dotp, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a, Saviour's love, 
And that eholl kindle ouia. 



TheSpfrilofOi-dm 
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CREATOR SPIRIT, by whose aid 
The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, viait every humble mind ; 

tCome, pour thy joya on human kind ; 
From flin and Borrow set ua free, 
Aud make thy templea worthy thee. 

Is O source of uncreated light, 
The Father's promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire. 
Our hearts with heavenly lovo inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unctioa bring 
To sanctify ua while we sing. 

3 PlenteouH of grace, descend from high, 
Rich in thy seven-lbid energy ; 
Make ua eternal truth receive. 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give UB thyself, that we may see 
The Falhermd the Son by thee. 

'I^Zlf7!^'i1°°''' ^nfJIeaa fame, 
-Att^dtbe Almiiihty Pather-B name -, 



i 



Descend i/alltte 
We meet with onj i^ 

Thn ^V?e promise of 
iieSpint of aU grace. 

^e soul, one feeling br« 



inilTSnMTIDEL 107 

tmmuf ai are led by the Spirit qfOodt T. M 
mey are the tone r/Oodr *^ ^. 

lEL sradoufl Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
itn light and comfort from above ; 
I our Guardian, thou our Guide, 
ery thought and step preside. 

[it of truth to us display, 

ike us know and choose thy way ; 

oly fear in every heart, 

e from thee may ne'er depart. 

J to Christy the living way, 
us from his precepts stray ; 
i to holiness, the road 
e must take to dwell with God. 

I to heaven, that we may share 
; of joy for ever there : 
3 to God, our final rest, 
rith him for ever blest. 

If I go not away, the Comforter toiU not p, M, 
comeuntoyou; but if 1 depart, IwiU 
tend him wuo you," 

i blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
is tender last farewell, 
e. a Comforter, bequeathed 
tn us to dwelL 

le in semblance of a dove 
: sheltering wings outspread, 
y baJm of peace and love 
earth to shed, 

sweet inSuenoe to impart, 
yu8, wniing guest. 




84: 'And Ike Spirit nndUicbTidti^, Come." S. 

THE Spirit, in our hearts, 
la whispering, Siuner, come : 
The Bride, ths Cfiiurdi of Cmist, pruclai 
To all hb children, Como. 
'S Let him that heareib, B&y 
1o all about him, Come : 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fount^n, come 

3 Yes, whosoerer will, 

O let him freely come. 
And freely drini the stream of life : 
'Tis Jeaus bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jeaua, who invites. 

Declares, I quickly come. 
Ijord ! even so ; I wait thy hour : 
Jeaus, my SaviouT, come. 

^Q 'Eidailiuhvilthyinitiifadihaliliiinvim.' g. 

COME, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes, 

2 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and iears remove, 
And kindle in our breasts the iiame 
Of never-dying love, 

3 Convince us of OUT lAn • 

Then lead to Jesm' blood, 
And to ourwondeTing view reveal. 
TM mercies of oni- lioi. 
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•^''"tlyiherr.ait. 
■ « ffa ruling 

■misr a^ „f „„ 

„ in power and wrath ho 
S But when he one lie sac 




^t eila the Churcli of God ; it filb 

The sinful world around ; 
Onlr in stubborn hearts and wilk 

K'o plac« for it is found. 

Come, Lord, come, Wiadom, Love, and Power, 
r Opten our ears to hear ; 
Xieit lu not ntiss th' accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 



F 



J And lighten with celestial fira. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art^ 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 



Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our bliaded sight. 
Anoint and cheer our soilfed face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, ^ve peace at home ; 
Where thou art guide, no ill can cuuie. 
Teach us to know the Father, Sun, 
And thee of both to bo but One, 
That, through the ages all aloTig, 
Tbjanmy be oar unending aong ■, 
P^iso to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Sp\iVt. 
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;sus, Lamb once crucified 
.0 take our load of sins away, 
jine be the hyinn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

) Holy Spirit from above, 

In streams of light and glory given, 
liou source of ecstacy and love. 

Thy praises ring through earth and heaven. 

> (xod Triune, to thee we owe 
Our every thought, our every song ; 

jid ever may thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph's burning tongue. 

O** Fnmk everlasting to everlcuting thou Qi v ^a 

HOLY, holy, holy, Lord 
God of hosts, eternal King. 
By the heavens and earth adored ; 

Angels and archangels sing, 
Chantins everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 

Spirits blest, before thy throne. 
Speeding thence at thy command ; 

And when thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

3 Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil their faces \vith their wings ; 
Ilyes of angeJs are too dim. 

To behold the King of kinga, 
ir^Ve they sing etemallv 
^othebleaaedTrimty. " 



To the blessed Trinity. 

6 Alleluia ! Lord, to thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy ( 
Three in One, and One in ' 
Join we with the heavei 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

1 y| 1 *'Thi»ii8mynameforeoer,a'nd 
*^* * my memorial unto all generai 

THE God of Abraham ] 
Who reigns enthrones 
Ancient of ever£fiting days^ 
And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confe 
I bow and bless the sacred n 
For ever bless'd. 




. . TRUUVT BOXDJlT. 115 

on angel-iniifliiipbonie^ • 

hesfai asoeiMi : 

]1 bdiold his &ce, 

UhiB power adore, 

ig tiie wonden of his grace 

revennoie. 

e dweUfl the Lord, our Eiiig, 
Lord, our righteousnefls, 
ihaat o'er the world and nn, 
\B Prince of Peace ; 
ion'fl eacred hei(;ht 
dngdom he maintajiiB, 
lorioos with hiB saints in lights 
ir eyer reigns. 

Ood who reigns on high 
neat archangels sing ; 
Holj, holy, holy," cry, 
Umighty Kine, 
» was, and is tne same, 
evermore shall be ; 
kh. Father, great I AM, 
e worship thee." 

whole triumphant host 
J thanks to God on high ; 
j'ather, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
ICY ever cry : 

, Abraham B Ood and mine, 
f the heavenly lays ; 
it and majesty are thiae, 
endless praise. 



1) 



2 Almighty Son, incarnate 
Our Prophet, Priest, Rec 
Before thy throne we sin 
To us thy saving grace e: 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose 
Ine soul IS raised from si 
Before thy throne we sin 
To us thy quickening pov 

4 JehovaJi,— Father, Spirit 
Mysterious Godhead, Th] 
Before thy throne we sini 
Grace, pardon, life, to us 

143 "^i^f^^^f^^f»*ffhhiman 
* ••'^ all thvnoa: to vAma hi, « 




• 9PUU1 ffDHDAT. IIT 

r lie Hvai, and now he leSgns, 
yHtld fruit of eU his p«-itm^ , 

jiod the ^niiit, m»e 
ddendlesB warempghre^ 
oie ]iew-€reatui[{ power 
lakfle the deed aumer live: 
k oompletee the great design, 
( the soul with joy divine. 

lighter God, to thee 

e endless honours done ; 

sacred Persons Three, 

he Godhead only One ; 

eason fails with all her powers, 

ith prevails, and love adores. 

don§ cried uniotmioSi§r,amdmddfHolp, *Ta 
M^,hayUth€Lard qfEoSa? double. 

Y. holy, holy Lord 

)dL of hosts 1 When heaven and earth, 

laikness, at thy word, 

L into glorions oirth, 

irorka/Defore thee 

ae eye beheld them gc 

bey sang, with one 

)ly, holy Lord ! 

3hr,hQly! Thee, 

ehovah evermore, 

Son, and Spirit, we, 

and ashes, would adore ; 

by the world esteemed. 

It world by thee redeemed, 

ere, with glad accord, 

fholyLordl 



/« ' I Kniv- h^U. i^Ii'"^ "-v^xuuiic 



^oly, holy, holy L(ird7 " 
145 '*'^'^^«'»^^«^<'^o»-d,ancfpraii 



name." 



HOLY Father, great Ore, 
Source of mercy, love 
I*ok upon the Mediator, ' 
Clothe us with his righteoi 
Heavenly Father, 
Through the Saviour h^r an 

2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory. 
Whom Mgelic hosts pl^ 

mile we hear thy wonS«Sf 
Meet and worahin in *»."™ 



TEINITY SUNDAY. 

In the Bong of thy salvation 
Eve:^ tongue and Kuse combine ! 
Great Jeliovah, 
Fonn our hearts and make them tliiu 

•• tct there bsUsH.- < 

THOU, whoae AJmigity word 
Cbttoe and darkneBs neard, 
And took their flight ; 
Hear ua, we humbly pray, 
And, where the GoEpel's day 
Sheds not ita glorioue ray, 
Xiet there be light ! 

2 Thou who didat eome to bring 
On thy_ redeeming wing 



Sight to the inly-blind, 

O now, to all mankind, 

Let there be light I 



3 S|)irit of truth and love, 
T,c. --ing, holy Dov- 
. forth tliy fill 



Idfe-giviBg, holy Dove, 
Speed forth tliy flight ! 
the waters' face, 



Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And, in earth's darkest place 
Let there be light ! 

i So!^ and Blessed Three, 
tSoriotta Trinity, 
^JsJom, Love, Jfigfat, 







^HI^B 






















IM THU CHEIBTIAIT Tl 




Boundless m ocean's tid 

Rolling in fullest pride, 

Through the worlii, far 

Let there be light! 

147 ■^■'-^'-^■^'.rr'"' 

■\\TELCOME, sweet 

VV That saw the L, 

"Vf elcomc to this revivii 

And these rejoicing e 

2 The King himself con« 







THE LOBD9 DAY. 121 

auspicious mom 

!iOrd of life arose ; 

it the bars of deatlh 

ranquish^d all our foes : 

w he pleads our cause above, 

;ps the fruits of all his love. 

, triumphant Lord ! 
en with hosannas rmgs, 
*th^ in humbler strains, 
)raise responsive sings : 
the Lamb that once was slain, 
1 endless years to live and reign. 

[ing, gird on thy sword, 
id tny conquering car ; 
ustice, truthj and love 
lain thy glorious war : 
Y let sinners own thy sway, 
>els cast their arms away. 

" Thtjlnt day qf tht week." 0. M. 

day of God! most calm, most 
right, 

t, the best of days ; 
refs rest, the saint's delight, 
'- of prayer and praise. 

nr's face made thee to shine ; 
ag thee cdd raise, 
) thee heavenly and divine 
all other days, 

uita oft a blessing prove 
sheaves behind ; -m 



fi 



'150 "^<«'.w,w^ 

OWEETw the work 
^teoSaS^«<J«yofsacr. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 

iiOtdaytchichaiitBrihalh^iiiLih:' SixSa. 

EEAT God, this sacred day of thine 
_ ,' Demands the Bout's collected powers ; 
I Oadly we now to thee resign 

These solenui, consecrated hours : 
O may our Boula adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throuc ! 
AU-Beeing God ! thy piercing eye 

Caa evei7 secret thought esjilorc ; 
May worldly cares our hosomB lly. 
And where thou art intrude no more : 



B Thy Spirit's powerful sid import, 

And bid thy word, with life divine, 

KnsBge the ear and wami the heart : 

'flien shall the day indeed be thine ; 

TlierL shall our souls adoring own 

Tbe grace that calls ub to tliy throne. 



162 . 'TheLarditinO^iiJih 

^ loud exalted strain 
The King of Gloi 



rr loud exalted ff 
The King of Glory pra 
O'er heaven and earth lie 



Through everlasting days ; 
But Sion. with hia presenile hltst, 
Is hie delight, his chosen rest. 
3 O Kiflg' of Glory, come ; 

And with thy favour cro'wn. 
This temple as thy home, 
TbiB people as thy own. -, 




■FHE LORD'S DAY. ISi 

IC^ '•JTie«/im'!i Hic« loBft Ms;; Bn^f /in-« p v 
t-it^: oommuiie idl4 M«^ont B&JW 1*0 meres 

LORD ! in the morping thou shall hea 
My voice asMndiiig high ; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To theo lift iip mine eye ; 

2 TJp to the hilla, where Christ is gone 

To plead for nil hie Bainte. 
Presenting at his Father's tiirono 
Our Bonga and our eomjilaiufcs. 

3 Thou art a God before ■whose flight 

The wicked shall aot stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy deiiaht. 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 But to thy house wiU I resort, 

To taste thy mereies there ; 

I ■will frequent thy holy court, 

And wcTBhip ia thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet, 

In ways of riaiiteouaneBa, 
Make every path of duty atrsuglit, 
And plain beforo my face. 
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10 loagk\ vm KB 



JBs^»iiXaeJ^fi'austedmthesu.-mToefs.enww.-, 
SapantBmj-eoal for thee, greatl^Tiv^ o'i'te:^^^ 



S pants the wearied hart lot < 

ises-fiaustedinthesu-Tmne^ 
rsoal for thee, great mTiv^ -. - . 



laS THE CHRISTIAN TEAR. 

2 Lortl, thy sure merciea, ever in iny , 

M; heart ehall gladdea tLroiigh 1 
(lay; 
And'midstthe dark and gloomy sliad 
To thee, my Gotl, 111 tune the gp 

3 Whyfaint-mysoultwhydoubtJeh' 

Thy GodtheGSod of mercystiU si 

Withuihis oourtBthy thanks shall j 

Unqueation'd be bis faithfulness 

156 * ^'™ '' CKrtse Tisen/rom «e detUC. 

AGAIN the Lord of life and li 



|S Ten thousand differing voices join 
' -To hMl this welcome mom, 

Which acatters blcBsings &om its irii 
On nations yet unborn, 

in 'XilauiloRata.yw.evmfiinCethrar 
>/ aeamrUofOuiLoTd.' 

^ T OBD of the worlds above, 
XJ HowplcasMit and how fair. 
The dwellinga of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are ! 
■ To thine abode 



-e God appoints to hesr ! 
O happy men, that paj 
ThcjT conataiit service there ■ 
They praise thee still : 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion'a hill. 
3 They go from streneth to Btrcngth 
Through this dark vale of tears. 
Till each arrives at length. 
Till eacii in heaven appMJs : 
O glorious seat ; 

When God our King 
Shall tiithor bring 
Our willing feet, 
4 GodJs our sun and sh\e\i. 
Oar light and our defence ■, 



with rapture see 

."^^ndtotheef' 
y vows 1 pay. 

mother guest ; 

^y throne, 

"^h in my breast 

'd retire 

althougLtaway 

'n desire, ' | 

trough aU the daj. I 
en I repair, * 

joyful wing, 
e (Jeclare, 
wliicli ji 



IHE LORD'S DAY. 1^ 

2 This is the day of rest : 

Our failing etreDgth renew : 

On weaiy brain and troubled weaat 

Shed tiiou thy freBhening dew. 

1 3 This ia the day of peace ; 

Thy peace our Bpirita fill ; 
Bid thou the blasts of diBcord ceFise, 

The waves of etrife be Bfjll. 
[ 4 This is the day of prayer t 
I Let earth to beavea draw near : 

I Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 

Come down to meet us here. 

, 5 This is the fitat of days : 

Send forth thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead soula to lo?e and praise, 
Vanquisher of death ! 

&Q • Tilt Lord-t das" 7S. fif 

ODAT of rest and gladnesa, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 

Most beautiful, moat bricht ; 
On thee, the high and low^, 



rough ages join'd in tune, 
J, Holy, holy, holy, 
o the great God TriuuQ. 



2 On thfi^ at the creation, 

The light Urst had its bixtli ■, 
Ontbee, for our salvation, 
ChnstTose from depths oi earfa". 



THELOau-aDAY. t! 

_n flesh and seuBe 1 would be free, 
i hold commimion, Lord, with thee. 
iiy heart grows warm with holy fire. 
Anil kindles with a pure dei^iie 
To see thy grace, to taste thy loTe, 
And feel thine influence from above. 
When I con Bay that God is mine. 
When I can Bee thv glories sliine, 
ni tread the worla beneath my feet. 
And all that men caJI rich and great. 
Bend comfort dowa from thy right hand, 
To cheer me is this barren land ; 
And in thy temple let me know 
The joya tlmt from thy presence flow. 



adtolki/ dvxlUae." 
Frflm [ha ilUL Fulin. 



T K 



e with light and truth be bless'd 
' .e my gnidea to lead the way, ' 
lolyMlIrf ■ 



n thy holy h . 

And in thy aaored temple pray. 

[Tien will I there freah altars raiao 
To God, who iB my only joy ; 

Wnd well-tuned harpe, with songs of praise, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

iVhy then cast down, my aoull a.niti\v3 

- ^-"i""* oporeas'd with aimo\L& cEct'iA 

w?'^' ^^i'/P'^ *or aid rely. 

Who wiU tby ruin'd state repair. 



THE CHRIBTIAM TEiR 

TO Uiy temple I repair j 
Lom, I loye to worship there 
l\'bile thy glorious praise is sung. 
Touch my Kps, unloose my tongue. 

2- While the prayera of sainta SBcend 
God of love, to mine attend j 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

3 While I hearken to thy law, 
FiU my soul with humble awe. 
Till thy Gospel bring to me 




STo that dear Redeemer's praise. 

Who the covenant aealed with blood, 

. Loud thfln^givings to our Go<! ! 

g " W/iOa he Meiiril thna. lu lau parOd ge. 7b, - 

ORD, disraisB H8 with thy hleaaing, 
tJ Fill OUT hearts with Joj and peace ; 
tit us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeinmg grace j 

. O refreah us, 

[Travelling through this wildemesa, 
hauka -we give, and odoiatioo. 
For the Gospel's joyful sound; 
[&/ the &uitB of tny salvation 
III our hearts and lives abound : 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be fonnd. 



6" Thy nord ii a lamp tuUn my fat, and a T, M 
Ujjht taita my jnUli" 

k UMIGITTY FATHER, bless the word, 
3l Which through thy grace we now )io.\<^ 

beard ; 
may the precious seed take root, 
nring up, and bear abundant fruit. 
Te pr^ae thee for the means of grace, 
uff ia tbj coarte to seek thy face : 
Wi-Lard, that We who worahip ^a^Q 
'■all, at last, la heaven appear- 




plrant xa thy pe£ice, Lord, through the coming 

night, 
ISim thou for us its darknesB into liglit ; 
JFrom harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light' are both alike to thee- 
Grantua thy peace throughout our earthly lifc, 
Our balm in Borrow, and our atay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall biJ our cocllict 

cease. 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

J \J inaloUu Tiware™ qfUtc j/tflrf Cftm(." 

LORD of the harvest, hear 
Tliy needy eervanta' err ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 

2 On thee we humbly wait,_ 

Our wanta are in thy view ; 
, The harvest, Lord, is truly (jreat. 
The labourers are few. 

3 Anoint and send forth moiB 

Into thy Church abroad, 
Thy Spirit on their Hpirita pom, 
And make them strong for Go>l. 
^ 4 O let tbeca sprend thy name, 
2Seir mission ftiUy prove ; 
S^nnirerssl grace prodaim, 
3liiae aJJ-redeeming love. 




■And ready b1 I ^ ' 



>3 



OTHEB BOLY DATS. 

TnBSDiY. 

' Spart Oif peopli, OLonL" 



10ED, spare and save our sinfu! rao 
J From death, in direst form ; 
IProm pestilence that flies apace, 

From eartliquake, fire, and storm. 
Let every land bemoan its sin. 

That wars and crimes may cease ; 

And may thy pardoning grace bring ii 

Sweet times of health and peace. 



,74 'MrrcsandtruUiilmUaobe/artthti/tiar CM. 

GKEAT is our guilt, our feara are great ; 
But naught shall prompt despair. 
While open is the mercy-seat 

To penitence and prayer. 

Kind Intercessor 1 to thy love 

This bleat resource we owe : 

Thymerits plead for us above, 

While we implore below. 

©tfjet ^^oljj IDflss. 

/O Otd Alinlfbiv: nut aim^crue an ihn ujuiili- 

TJ^BOMall thy saints m waiftiTe, ioi '■^ 

t; tbYB3inUa.t rest, 

'athee.ObleasM Jesus, all praaaes'be aii^&s' 



THE CHKISTTAIf T 



Thou, Lord, didst win the battle, H 

might conquerora bo ; 
Their crowHH of living glory are lit b 

from thee. 

U'itert hiTC the rtaiLW/o' Oir upaial Saiafa 
EiiNT Andbew, 

2 Praise, Lord, for thina Apostle, the 

■welcome theG; 
The first to lead his brother the yesi 

to see. 
With hearts for thee made ready, ■» 



OTHER HOLT DAY8. 



Share we with iiim, if sumnion'd by deatli 

tour Lord to own. 
On earth the faitliM witness, in Leaveu the 
martyr crown. 
aiiBT JoEK THE Evangelist. 
liiPraisa for the loved Disciple, exile on Pat- 
Praise for the faithfii! record he to tliy God- 
head bore ; 
Praiae for the mystic vision, through him to 

ufl reveal'd. 
Miiy we, in patieneeiiraitiBg, withthineelect 
be BeaVd. 

Thb Inhocbnts' Dav, 
6 PraJBe for thine infant Martyrs, by thcc with 
tendereat love 
Call'd early from the warfare to share the 

rest above. 
Rachel ! eoaae thy weeping, they rest from 

pains and cares. 
Lori grant ua hearts as guilelcsa, and crowns 
aa bright os theirs. 

Tbh Conthhsio!* or St. Paui, 



Praise for the glorioiia vision the persecutor 

saw. I 

Thee, Lord, for his Conversion, we ^Vitv^y to- \ 

darkaeas wit\\ tV^j Vro-ft 



rifs ray. 




loAnw""/*""-™^"" 



OTHER HOLY DATS. HI 

Aa earth nuw toeme with increase, let gifts 

of grace descend, 
That thy true consolations may throiigii the 
vorld extend. 

SiiKT JoHK Eu^ai. 
bpraiEe thee for the Baptist, Forerunner of 
r^eWord, 

fcifaTie Elias, making a highway for the 
lord. 
■ftf prophetfl last and greatest, he saw th; 

dairaiBgray 
Hake ua the rather blesaSd, who love thy 
glorious day. 

SilHT PeTEB. 

Praise for thy great Apostle, the eager and 

the bold ; 
Thrice falling, yet repentant, thrice chargLd 

to keep thy fold. 
Lord, make thy pastors faithful, to ;,'uard 

their flocks m>m ill, 
And grant them dauntless courasc, with 
humhle, earnest will. 
Saint JAUEa. 
For him, Lord, we praise thee, who, sLiin 

by Herod's swnnl, 
DranKofthycup of Bufferiflg, fulfllliiit; thus 
, thy word. 

I Curb we /ill rain impatience to teai 'iV 

reii'd decree, 
And couBt it joy to suffer, iS so ^^tow, 
Bearer thee. 



l^^mM 




■II 




r 


11! THE CHRIBtliS TKia. 


SilUT BiBTHOLOMBW. 

15 AH pmiae fur thine Apostle, tlw 

pure, and true, 
Whom underneath the fig tree thi 

seeing knew. 
Lite him may we bo gailelesa, true 

indeed, 
That thy abiding presence our Ion 

may feed. 

SilHT MlTTHEW. 

16 Praise, Lord, for him whoso Q 

human life declared. 



ly -we with zeal aa eomeat the faith of 

Christ maintain, 
id, bound iu love as brethren, at length 

th; rest attain. 

OESEHiL EnUINO. 

EWBtlea, Prophets, Martjra, and all the 

sacred throng, 
to "wear the apotleas raiments, who rmsc 

tho ceaseless song ; 
or these, pass'd on hefore ua, Saviour, we 

thee adore, 
ud, waUiing in their footetepB, would acrv-t 

thee more and more, 
hen praise wa God the Father, and pr.aist 

we God the Son, 
aid God the Holy Spirit, Eternal Three ir 

One; 
ill all the ransom'd number fall dowu 

before the throne, 
jid honour, power, and glory ascribe to 

God alone, 

3 'ThcarmiainhtavenMlmpedMrn." CM. 

pHE Son of God goes forth to wur, 

L A kingly crown to gain ; 

[b blood-reu banner streams afar ; 

Who follows in his train '( 

lio best ean drjnk his cup of 'woe, 

HioDipbant overpohi, 

■op^eot bear ius cross below — 

afallowaia hia train. 



Who follows in his train ] 

3 A glorious band, the chosen : 
On whom the Spirit came ; 

Twelve valiant saints, their I 
And mock'd the cross and 1 

They met the tyrant's brand! 
The lion's gory mane ; 
• They boVd tneir necks the de 
Who follows in their train \ 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 

Around the Saviour's throne r 
In robes of light array'd : 
, ThevclimW'^ ^^- -- 




Lo ! these are thoy from sufferings great, 

Wha came to realms of light : 
And in the blood, of Chriet liave wdBhed 

Those robea which shine 60 bright. 
t Now with triumphal palma they stand. 

Before the throne on high. 
And serve the God tiiey love amidst 

The glories of the bct. 
His presence fills each Heart irith joy, 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the Baftredcourta 

With ^d hoEtumos ring. 
) The Lamb which reigns wpon the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside : 
Feed them witii nouriBhment divine, 

And all their footstena guide. 
'Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock, 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe off every tear. 

Holt In-socents. 
ina "Time are Ihrjj^ii^'/ollouiilie Lamb J. ] 

LORD, the Holy Innocents 



O^ 



_ Laid down for thee their infant life, 
And martyrs brave and patient saints 

Have stood for thee in fire and strife. 
We wear the cross ther woro of old, 

Oar lips Jiave leam'd like Towa to in'.i^<i ■, 
We need not die; we cannot figbt ", 
Wiat may we do for Jesus' sake % 



R HOLT DAYS, 



) that our hearts ■within, 

Liike theirs, were pure and bright ; 
" "" Kt, as ftee from deeds of Bin, 
a Bhrnnk not from thy sight, 
,_. jiis every hour 
y cleanainc grace to claim ; 
._ _JB to glorify thy power, 
In death to praise thy name. 
I The PaEsawTATiaM or Cheist jm thb Te 



DEHOLD a humhie train 
J The courts of God draw near ; 
. ■^rgm Mother and her babe 
Before the Lord appear. 

2 wondrous, blessM sight ! 

To fiuthful eyes made known. 

That lowly babe — the mighty God, 

The Prince of Peace, they own. 

3 And now this temple shines 

With glory far more bright 

Than e'er the former temple saw, 

Ken at its greatest height. 

4 The clond indeed wns there, 

The symbol of the Lord ; 
But here the Lord himself appesirs. 
The true, incarnate Word. 

5 Blest Ssriour, come once mote, 

Wi'ti power and gmce divine ■, 
Out hearts thy liviRs temples mo.\E, 
WhoUy and erer tliine. 



„ r'^j-""": «none with 
On waiting saints of old. 

2 The projihet gave the sign 

For faithful men to read ; 

A virgin bom of David's lini 

Shall bear the pronused S 

3 Ask not how this ahonld be, 

But worship and adore, 
like her whom heaven's m^ 
Came down to shadow o'er. 

4 Meekly she bowed her head 

To hear the gracions w<hi1, 

Mary, the pure and lowly ma 

The favoured of the iJonL 



K OOUKUNIOS OP SAINTS 140 

Jhaa his praises siu^, 

_robmi on lourfolil wing, 

ronee, Dotniniona, Princea, Powers, 

[ Banks of Might that never cowera. 

igel hosts bis word fulfil, 

iRng nature by Ms will : 

_i liis tlirone archangels pour 
gg of piaiae for erermoce. 
man they ioy to wait, 
. . .t bright celestial state, 
, For true Man their Lord they see, 

Christ, the incarnate Deity. 
E On the throne our Lord who died 
Sits in manhood glorified, 
~ e hia people faiat below 
fl count it joy to go, 

i COMMUNION OF SAINTS. 

'nff 100 alto ara comvas'sd abmit vtltli (J '\J 
to gnat a doud tvvri^uaa,' 



I Encompass us around ! 
Men once like us with suffering tried, 
But now with glory crown'd. 
2 Let iw, with zeal like theire inspu'cd, 
Strive in the Christian race .; 
And, freed from every we^ht oi 6m, 
Their holy footsteps trace. 
S .BaioJda witaeaa nobler still, 
''^'* taxi affliction's patti— 



^i^H 










ISO THE COMHfXIOK Of BA-OF 


Jeaus, the Author, Finiaher. 
Rewarder of oui faith ; 

4 He, for tlie joy before liitri a 

And moved hj pitying lo» 

Endured the ctobb, despiaed 

And now he reigns above, 

5 Thither, forgetting things be 

Press we, to God'a ri^t h 

There, with the Saviour ami 

Triumphantly to stand. 

"VrOT to the terrors of the L. 



OQKIIUNIQN OF BAHTIS. 151 

*ntknm,to dueU together in ur^." ^' '^^' 
From the cxxzlil. Pnlrn. 

W vast must their advantage be, 
3ow great their pleasure prove, 
Ive like brethren, and consent 
ffices of love ! 

}ye is like the precious oil, 
ch, x>oured on Aaron's head, 
)wn his beard, and o'er his robes 
x)stly fragrance shed. 

:e refreshing dew, which does 
Elermon's top distil ; 
) the early drops that fall 
5ion's favoured hill. 

on is the chosen scat 
jre the Almighty Bang 
omised blessmg has ordain'd, 
life's eternal spring. 

eir totmd tcentinto all the eartht emd p ivr 
rir vmrda unto the ends of the toorld." -^ ' ' 

;he Apostles' glorious company, 
0, bearing forth the cross o'er land 
and sea, 
L the mighty world, we sing to thee, 

Alleluia ! 

EvangelistB, by whose "blest ^ot^, 
^old streams, the gaxden oit\v^'^;^'^ 
^fruitful, he thy name adoxe^i. ^ 



Ij^OR all the Bainta, win 
rest. 
Who thee by faith before 
Thy name, O Jesus, be fc 

2 Thou wast their rock, the 

might : 
Thou, Lora, their Captai 

fight ; 
Thou, m the darkness ore] 

3 may thy soldiers, faitl 
Fight as the saints who 
And win, with them, the v 



ION OF SAINTS. 



brightena ia the west ; 
1 warriore cornea the reat ; 
' Paradise the bless'd. 
Alieliiia, 



sway. 
ADelu 



ounds, from o 

irl streams in the count- 



)iii our friends above 
tained tlie prize, 
wiiiga of love 
I rise. 

terreBtriaJ sing, 
lory gone ; 
ts of our King, 

sell in him, 
ove, beDeath ; 
ed ijy tho stream, 
■am of death, 
iving God, 

ive croBs'dfhe fiocA. 
issing now. 



i I'hen, Ljoril ot liOBlfl, 06 Iboii oOTg 
And we, at thy command, 
Tlirougb wavee that part on oitbol 
Shafl reach thy blessfed liwid. 

1 QQ "And afUTlhU Ibrheld.ani lo.nffrtsimd 
J.O{7 madl.ahiiA'minanc(niMnum6er,i^ 
nations and tindrrd and propb aSi 
tongra^, s(«iit b^ore ike thnme, and M 
ftm Oie Lamb, dntlied irttA uAfCs roM 
and pafmff <n ih«> handa' -i 

HARK ! the sound of holy vrfel 
Chanting o'er the crystal asOi 
Alleluia, alleluia, "^ 

Alleluia, Lord to thee : I 

Multitude, which none can niiniba| 
Like the staiB in glory stands, } 
Clothed in white apparel, holding'' 
Palms of Tiutory m their hioi^ I 
2 Patriarch, and holy Ptsp'-^ 




THE CHURCH. 



Mock'd, impriaon'd, Btooed, tormented, 

SaTn asunder, elain with Eword, 
They iave conquer'd death and Satan 

By the might of Ohriat the Lord, 
Marching with thy cross their banner, 

They have triumph'd, following 
Thee, the Captain of ealvation. 

Thee, their Saviour and their Kinir, 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they miffei'il ; 

Gladly, Lord, with thee they died ; 
And hy death to life immortal 

They were horn and glorified. 
Now they reign in heavenly glory. 

Now they walk in golden hght. 
Now they orinlc, as ttom a river, 

Holy hiias ami infinite : 
Love and peace they taste for ever, 

And all tntth and knowledge Bee 
In the beatific vision 

Of the blessed Trinity. 

IIL THE CHURCH, 

'^ LOKIOUS thinp of thee are spoken, 

JT Zion, city of our God : 

Ee, whose word cannot be broken, 

Foiro'd thee for his own abode ; 
a the Boct of Ages founded, 

WMt can shake tby sure Tepoaet 
KA aa/rafton's walls eurronndei, 
SfitfK mayat smile at all thy foes. 



Who can faint, wliile such a river I 

Ever flows their thirat t' aasuace K 
Grace, which like the Lord, themr-^ 

Never fails from age to age, ij 

3 Eound each hahitation hovering 

See the cloud and Are appear,' 
Fur a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Blest inhabitants of Zioo, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer'a blood I J 
JcsTia, whom their aouls rely on. 

Makes them kings and priesta b 

**'■»■ pTBipirihallimllm.'' ^^~ 

I LOVE thy kingdom. Lord, 
The house of thine abode 




THB OHCRCH. 



i Jesus, tliou Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foo 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

S Sure as tbf truth shall last, 
To Sion ehall he given 
The hrishtest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliEH of heaven. 

TRIUMPHANT Sion I Uft tbv head 
From dust, and darkness, ana the dead : 
Though humbled long, awake at length. 
And gird thee with ttiy Saviour's strength. 

JS Put all thy beauteouB garments on. 
And let thy excellence ce known ; 
Deck'd in the robea of righteousncsa, , 

The world thy glories shall confess. 

t Ifo more shall foes unclean invade, i 

And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread j j 
No more shall hell's insulting host I 

Their victory and thy sorrows boast. ' 

Oodfrom on high has heard t>iy"etB.f (■-■;, 
SiB band thy ruins shall Tepaw •, 
Jfor will thy watchful Monarc\i ceoac 
Togimrd thee ia eternal peace. 



GOD'S temple ctowhb the hnly ^ 
The Lortf there condeacen<fa to| 
Hia Sioa's gates, in his account, ' 

Israel's fairest tenta excel ; | 
sirift.' 

2 Of honour'd Sion we aver, 

Illustrious throDBB from her proceaf 
The Almighty shall establish her, * 

And shall enrol her holy seed : 
Yea, for hia people he Bhall count ■ 
The children of lis favour'd mount, 

3 He'll Sion find with nnmbera fill'd i 

Who celebrate his matohleHs pr^Mj 
Who, here in alleluias ekill'd, 
Inheaventheirhan "-~ ' ** 






Sf»- -saft (/,„, , ' ""* oioro. 



S.J: 



Ularch oer yon heavenly rIgioM 
\y^aye high your banners, wave r 
For death itself a grar^ 
la helZ profound ' 

iiich trophies everlaating ^ 

At Jesua' feet, 
Amidst our rude alarms. 

ihat we, too, safe from haniJr^ 
in heaven may meet i^ 
° w^k'^1'"^''"^ ■'earning, 
*Vith i^dianoe brightly -"-' ■ 



^ya now t„^ °^ rest. 
J view b^2 ^ Bun-ey ■ ^'^em rise ■ 

&.S.' ">*»« Of S«M end 






)o ... 



1 THE OBCBCH. 

Crown him with crowns of ligh 
One of the Three by right — 
Love, majesty, and miglit— 
The great I AM i 

3 Martyrs I whose mystic legions 
Ifcircn o'er yon heavenly r^on 

In triumph round : 
Wave high your bannere, ■wave 
Your God, our Saviour, clave 
For death itself a grave. 

In liell proloiuid ! 

4 Saints ! iu fair circles, casting 
Itich trophies everiastiug 




Por, lo I my great Eedeemer's power 
XTiifolda the everlasting door. 

And points me to his rest. 
8 Ev*!! now, to luy expecting CTes 

The heaven-buOt towers ot Salem rise ; 

Tiieir glory I aurvey ; 
I view her mansions that contain 
The angel host, b. beftuteoua train, 

And shine with cloudleBB day. 

S Thither, from earth's remotest end, 

IjO ! the redeem'd of God ascend, 

Borne on immortal wing ; 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy, 
In ceaseless hymns their tongues employ, 

Before th' Almighty Kii^ 
4 Mother of cities ! o'er thy head 
Bright peace, with healing wings outspread, 

For evermore shall dwell : 
liCt me, blest seat ! my name behold 
Among thy citizens enroll'd. 

And bid the world farewell. 



PLEASANT are thy courts above 
In the land of light and love ; 
' Pleasuit are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
my spirit hnga and faints 
For the eoa verse of thy BftistH, 
^tbe brigbtnesa of thy face, 
Xi^ofghry, God of grL»l 



Like the wandericg dove, that fonwl 
]S"i> repoa6 on earth aroimd, 
Tliyy can to tlieir ark repair, I 

And enjoy it ever there. ' 

3 Happ_y aoula ! their praiaes flow. 
Ever in this vole of woe ; ■ 
"Waters in the dcaert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies | 
Oq they go from strength to BtrflDe"*! 
Till they reach thy throne atlengtti 
At thy feet adoring fail, 
Who hast led them safe through bM- 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a place ; 
R.TT1 nii<l MM - -^ ' 




THE CHURCH. 



Dg have we roamed. in waat and pain, 
itg have we sought thy rest is vain ; 
ildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Dg have 0111 bouIs been tempest-tost ; 
fW at thy feet onr sins we lay ; 
irn not, O Lord ! thy guests away. 

" J«nu Cftrirf Wnupy b^ng Oit diltf ^g fig^ 
m-no- ilont" DouWe. 

riHE Church's one foundation 

L Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 

le is hie new creation 

By water and the word : 

»m heaven he came and sought her 

To be his holy bride ; 

ith his own blood he bought her. 

And for her hfe he died. 

ect from every nation. 

Yet one o'er aU the earth, 

er charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 

ne holy name elie blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 

od to one hope she presses. 

With every grace endued. 

loiigh with a scorafiil wonder, | ' 

Men see her sore opprest, 

r Hchisms rent asunder, 

3y heresies diBtrest ; 

3t saints tJieir ivati;h are kee^tm;^, 

^eiraj-goes up, " How IcraaV 

aeoon the night of weeping 

iall be the mom of song. 



v/i [>eace for evennore , 
Till with the Tision gloric 

Her longing eyes aro bl 
And the gi«at Okurcli vie 

Shall be the Churoh at . 
6 Yet she on earth hath onii 

With Gtod the Three in 
And mystic sweet common 

With those whose rest ii 
happf ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us gnK« that ' 
Like them, the meek and k 

On high may dw^ witili 

IV. THE SACBAM 

^|)e toxVi Sbup 



TnE tOKD'S SI 



i All worthy tliou, who bast redeei 

And ransom'd us to God, 

From every nation, every ixiaat 

By thy most precious blood. 



204 ■'^"•"CAft,/,.*«ff^«Si,n«.(//«-™r LM. 

TO JeauR, our exalted Lord, 
That name in heaveu and earth adored, 
Pain would our hearts and Toicea raise 
A cheerful aong of saered praise. 
2 But all the notes which mortals know 



The theme demands immortal tcngues. 

3 Yet whilst around his board we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 

O let oux warm affections movo 
In glad retuma of grateful love 

4 Yea, Lord, we love, and we adore, 
Bnt lonj! to know and love thee more ; 
And, whilst we take the bread and wine. 
Desire to feed on joys divine- 
SOS -Conui.for aU Siiiigi an now Tiadi/!' L M. 

TITY Ood, and ia thy table BpieoA, \ 

JU. jind (foes tfiy cup with love ci6T&.tt-w\ 
^^J'A^; be all tby children led, 
-And Jet them thy sweet meiciea tno"" - 



3 Why are its bounties all in vain 

Before un willing hearts displayed 1 
Was not for you tne victim stain) 
Are you forbid the children's bread 

4 let thv table honoured be, 

And fumish*d well with joyful god 
And mav each soul salvation see, 
That here its holy pledges tastes! 

5 Drawn by thy quickening grace, L 

In countless numbers let them oon 

And gather from their Father's bosK 

The bread that lives beyond the to 

6 Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest. 

Till through the world thy trutn 1 
Till with this bread all men be blest, 



.en let ub join the heavenly choirs, 
To iiiraiae our heavenly Klp g ; 
may that love which spreaa thia board, 
tnepixe us while we sing : 
}lory to God in highest etrajjia, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
>od-will from heaven to men is come, 
And let it never ceaBS." 

•1 "JontttaidualaUinn.IamOicBTeal p. M;_ 

5EKA.D of the world, in mercy broken 
Wine of the soul, in mercy sned, 
T whom the worda of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 
>ok on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on tlie ta»ra by sinners shed ; 
nd be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

'O 'TnhSmlngtoTnanddamtaitm:' C JI. 

"^OME let us join our cheerM songs 

-J With angels round the throne, 

-Q thousand thousand are their ton giies, 

teut all their joys are one. 

IVorthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus t " 

•Vorthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

Por he was slain for us, 

gjs is -wortliy to receive 

noaour and power divine ', 

o bleaainga more than "we can 

e. Lord, for ever thine. 






. I 

,! 



iuia speak thine endless pn 

5 The whole creation join in on< 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the thrc 
And to adore the Lamb. 

O^Q " Whoso eatethmpJUah and drihket 
^j\JJS hloodhathetemallifer 

READ of heaven, on thee 

For thy flesh is meat inde 

Ever may our souls be fed 

j With this true and living bread 

Day by day with strengtn supp 

Through the life of him who <£• 

t 2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supp] 

' This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord, thy wounds our healing gi 
To thy cross we look and h'vp • 



B 



^ 



TBE LORlfS Birn-ER. 171 

Q would not live by bread alone, 
But by that word of grace, 
strength of which we travel on 
Xo OUT abiding-piace. 

( tnown to 118 in breaking bread, 
But do Dot then depart ; 
fViour, abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in our heart 

>rd, Bup with UB in love divine ; 
Thy body and thy bJood, 
lat living bread, tnat heavenly wine, 
£e OUT immortal food. 

|_ ■■ThUd^i-irvmimbraTus^fmc'' C. M. 

ACCORDING to thy gracious word. 
In meek humility. 
This will I do, my dviug Lord, 
I will remember tnee. 



Can I Gethsemane forget J 
Or there thy conflict see. 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And uot remember tiiee t 

yfben to the cross I turn mine e 
And rest on Calvary, 

7 Lamb of God, my sacritice, 

J must remember thee. 



3 ADd when these failing lips grcnri 
^And niind and memory flee. 

"" 'n thy kingdom 
■me. 

Baptism. 

BiprisM (IP Infikts. 

TEE gentle Saviour calla 
Our children to liia breast ; 
He folds them in hia gracious armi 
Himaelf d€clMea tliem bleat, 
2 " Let them approach," he cries, 
" Nor Bcorn their humble daxm ■ 
The heirs of heavp ■ "' 




Saw, tlitte little onea receivuig, 

Fold them in thy gracious ann ; 
There, we know, tliy word believing, 

Only there secure from harm. 
ITever from thy pasture roving. 

Let ihent he the lion's prey ; 
Xet thy tcndemass, so loving, 

Keep them alt life's dangerous way. 
Then, within thy fold etenial, 

Let them find a reetJDg-place ; 
Feed in. pastures ever vernal, 

Drini the rivers of thy grace, 

A "That lie may jirati him -aihnlvuh chosen Q 

r\ token that thou ahalt not fear 
Okrist crucified to own, 
"We print the cross upon thee here, 
And Btamp thee his alone. 

In token that thou ehalt not blush 

To glory in his name, 
"We hmzOE here upon tuy front, 

His glory and his shame. 
In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path he travell'd by. 
Endure the cross, deBpiae the shame, 
■ And sit thee down on high ; 
Thna ontwBxdly and visibly 

We eeai tbee for his avm '. 
tnd may the brow that -weaTab-Vs, tto'&'a. 
Bere/ifter share hie crown. 



II 



«r- — ■■ — 

v^ J With vital aidonr Oowt 
^bat beant^ can diadon ; ^ 

Ana cbanwter engrayed : 
3 Ereyet the shades (tf'sonoi^ «a, 
Hie sunshine of thy dST 
A^cares sad toOa, in «aiiB„ 

Ererot thy Iieart the woesV a 

iT'*^^^^ "^e*. deplore, ^ 

A^Ba<Uy muse on foSJ^rW 

Ihat now return no moMT^ 



ird of hosts, 
gh^ power ; 
□gta of Jcsua trUEta, 
sonqueror. 
8 great miglit, 
trength enuued ; 
Q you for the fight, 
f God; 




qf God OiTBugli faith 0. M. 



J covenant of love 
■ evtir aure ; 
iless grace 1 feel 



ly sovereign will, 

nil is love ; 

)w not what thou dost, 

lit above. 

I darkest fjloom 

r' rajH impart, 

' eyelids dose in Aeo-Ofti 

' chilling heart. 



Let ni^'ht disown each radian 
Tia midnight with my bouI, i 
Bright Morning Star, Did dar' 

3 Afihamed of Jesiui I aa Boot 
Let moniine blush to own th 
He sheds the beams of light ' 
O'er this benighted soul of ro 

4 Aahamed of JestiB ! that deai 
On whom my hopes of heave 
No ; when I blush, be this n 
That I no mote revere his na 

B Ashamed of Jesue ! empty pi 
I'll boast a Saviour cnicined 
And may this my portion I 




Not did their zeal offend him. 

But aa he rode along, 
He let them atill attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 
Hosanna to Jesus they sn.hg. 
S And since the Lord retaiseth 
His love to children still, 
Though now aa King he reignetli 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
We'll flock around his banner, 

Who Bits upon the throne, 
And ctv aloud, Hosanna 
To David'a royal Son ; 
HoEanna to Jesua well sing. 
3 For should we fail proclaiming 



Might well h 

But Bhall we only render 

The tribute of our words t 
No ; while our hearts are tender, 

They too shall be the Lord's. 
Hoaanna to Jeens, our King. 

jO "Stng^n'tath/ Lord, and pralie fat nanur 73 

GLORY to t!ie Father give, 
God in whom we move and live ; 
Cluldren's prayers he deignB to \icot , 
Cbildren'a ma^ delight QiB ear. 
Qiory to the Son we bring, 
Tarat oar iVopiet, Prieat, a»i "&«?. 




He reclaims' theli^er losi • 

Sw^^-T^^ may he - • 
loucii tlieir tongues with 

4 Gloiy in the hkhest be 

TotheblessMlSnityr 
For the Gospel fiom above, 
For the word that ''Qodu W 

9 

Trom the cbdx. BMlm. 

HOWbleBs'darethqrwhoahi 
The pure and perfectly: 
Who never fh)ni the sacared pa&i^ 
vt (iods conunandments stray j 

2 How h1Pi»M vrTin f^ 1«:« •t^t.A 



y then that thy most holy will 

Might o'er my ways preside ; 
^d Ithe course of all my life 

By thy direction guide ! 

O HAPPY is the man who hears 
Religion's warning voice, 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
Hjb early, only choice. 
t Tor ahe haa treasures greater far 
Than eaat or west unfold ; 
More preeioua are her bright rewariJs 
Than gems, or stores of gold. 
I Her right hand offers to the just 
Immortal, happy days ; 
Her left, im perishable wealth 
And heavenly crowns difix>lays. 
t And, aa her holy labouTB riee, 
So her rewaroB increase ; 
Her ways ate ways of pleasantneaa. 
And all her paths are peace. 

no " T?ta£ atffna and viondertTnaiib^ done by ^. Vg 
«iO the nmm qf ilie holg Mid Jem." 

WHAT a strange and wondrous story 
From the book of God is read ;— 
How the Lord of life and glory 

Had not where to lay his head ^ 
How he h& bis throne in ^eaveB, 

ifere to sufier, bleed, and Aie, 
tSiMt my Boul might be forgiven. 
And aacsnd to God od b.Tg\i V 



•aa me wonders of his i^ 

BY cool Siloam'b Shady jfll 
How &ir the lily^irei 

Of ^{[f * «»« l»n«th.^en2.ih i 
Of Sharon's dewy nse 1 • 

2 lo! such the ddld. whose eailr i 
The pj^of peace have t*oi 
Whose seajt heart, with ia&t 
Is upward drawn to GkiA^ 

^ ^^°<4 Sii«an'« 8My riU 
Jhe Jiljr must decay : 



CATECHISM. 181 



Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age and death, 

To keep us still thine own. 

25 "^^^^^^ ehUdren ke^ ycursebmfrom, idoit.** 6s. 5S. 

JESUS, meek and gentle 
Son of God most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children's cry. 

2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 

Pill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the reauns above. 

4 Lead us on our journey, 

Be thyself the way, 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesus, meek and gentle. 

Son of God most high, 
Pifrpng, loving Saviour, 
. Hear thy children's cry. 

26 " Of such is the kingdom qf Ood." P. M. 

r THINK when I read that Bwee\. ^Jtorj o1 
old. 

When Jesus was here among xxieix. 



*^'«lti 



' bud 






CATECHISM. 1 

Icdliag early in the morning 
CJatSiing momenta throuen tlic day 

iothing small or lowlv ecomini;: 
"Wliile we work, ana watcli, and pray; 

Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

Ufk for aelfiflh praise ni glory, 

IJot for objects nothing worth, 
iat ta send the bleaagd story 

Of the Gospel o'er the earth, 
Telliiig mortals 

Of our Lord and Saviour's birth. 

''o and ever at onr calling, 

Till in death our lipe are dumb, 

till — ain'a dominion falling — 
Christ Bhall in his kingdom come, 

And bis children 
leach their everlasting home. 

idfast, then, in our endeavour, 

eavenly Father, may we be ; 
for ever, and for ever, 
e will cive the praise to thee ; 

Alleluia! 
^sg, all et«mity. 

iUtliemirpm at IMt o/tlitTUlitaH.' L.M. I 

XTE upon my inemnTy,\Aiti, 
ext and (iiictrino oi tUy wuT:i-i . 
break thy laws nn mote, 
e better than be£oTe, 



GATJfiUUlSlC 



181 



rwehe found below, 
B path of peace ; 
prace and Knowledge grow, 
id strength increase. 

is words and Idnd his look, 
lers round him press'd ; 
in his arms he took, 
bosom bless'd. 
) world's alluring harms, 
s watchfid eye, 
irde of his arms 
' ever lie. 

into Salem rode, 

)n sans around ; 

pluck's the palms, and strow'd 

ents on the ground. 

glad voices raise, 

) our King ! 

rget our Saviour's praise, 

themselves would sing. 

/or 118." ^' ^^' 

is a green hill far away, 
ut a city wall, 
dear Lord was crucified 
d to save us alL 

4 inow, we cannot t^, 
na he had to beax^ 
3ve it was for \ia 
Jid suffered, there- 



M. 
I 



1 I 



r 
t- 



I ' 
( 



CATECHISM. 187 



Brothers, lift your voices^ 
Loud your anthems raise. 
' Onward, &c. 

3 like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charity. 
Onward, &c. 

4 Crowns and tlurones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ*s own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 
Onward, &c 

5 Onward, then, ye people. 

Join our happy throng, 
, Blend with ours your voices 
'^ In the triumph-song ; 
Gloiy, laud, ana honour. 
Unto Christ the King ; 
This throi^h countless ages 
( Men and angels sing. 

Onward, Christian aoldifi;t&» 

Marchiag as to wax, 
With the cross of Jesoa 
Ooing on before. 

a 



ir lowly stable, 
in standing by, 
m ; but in heaven, 
right hand on high ; 
i nia children crowned 
all wait arouitd. 



cept my heart this day, 

d it always thine, 

ee no more may atray, 

n thee decline. 

5 of him who died, 

)3tTato fall ; 

e cnicified, 

leallinalL 

I thy heavenly grace, 

for thine own ; 

thy glorious face, 

near thy throne. 

^ht, and work, and word, 

be thy service, Lord, 
le gate of heaven I 
siatfjOBod, Twftsorta L.M. 

', that stays my cteo\cft 
SaTiour and my GcA. ■. 
wing heart, rejoice, 
xiness all abroad- 



Glad to coiifeBS thy vt 

4 Here rest, my oitdivideo 

Kx'donlhyGod.thyi 

Who with the world woul 

Wlien call'd on ai^^Ia' f 

Hifth heaven, that heard tl 

That vow renew'd ahall d 

Till in life's latest hour I b( 

And bless in death a bon 

236 •■ 




OOimRMATION. 



I^xiot in flrief to hann me, 
^^fle thy love is left to me ; 
T'e^ not in joy to charm me. 
^ ^le fiat joy immix'd with tnee. 

^ Qnr Bonly thy fiill salvation ; 
l'^ o.er Bin, and fear, and care ; 
\^ find in every station 
v^ething still to do or bear : 
Sk what Spirit dwells within thee ; 
'^^Aat a Fatner^s smile is thine ; 
Jjt a Saviour died to win thee ; 
^hild of heaven, shoiddst thou repine ? 

^ then on from nrace to glory, 
^Hn'd by faith, and wing'd by prayer ; 
even's eternal day's before thee, 
Ws own hand shall guide thee there. 
1 shall close thy earthly mission, 

Tift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 

\ soon change to glad fruitiod; 

th to sight, and prayer to praise. 



" My grace is wS^tia^Sor theeJ* 6s, 4i 

{Y faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
laviour divine I 
V hear me while T pray : 
9 aU my guilt awiay ; 
>i me from this day 
wholly thine. 

hv rich grace impart 
a to my fainting lieaiV^ 
ai inspire ; 






-•";»^'3 




Thine for ever : — Saviour, keep 

These thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 
Xet OS all thj goodness share. 

Thine for ever : — thou our guide, 
AH our wants by thee supplied. 
All our sins by thee forgiven, 
liead ua, Lordj from earth to heaven. 

to "TliouhattawruehtdtheLofdAitdai/to H M 
tW bttlitOoiL" ^■'"• 

nrriTNESS, ye men and angefa ; now 
W Before the Lord we Bpeat; 
to him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break ; 

liat long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Tor from his cause will we depart, 

Or ever quit the field. 

fe truflt not in our native strength, 

Sat on hia grace rely, 
hat, with returning wants, the Lord 

"Will all our need supply. 

crd, guide our doubtful feet afi^t, 
Saakeep as in thy ways -, 
id, while we turn our ■vowa to pxKjtTB, 
ffam tbou our oravpni tn pxaise. 



1. I 



•i 



> I 



JL^ Between us and the fires of yoni 
Breathe, Holy Ghost, thy fresh Wfl 
Our fevered brow in age to sooSie, 

2 For ever on our souls be traced 

This blessing from the Saviourt hn 
A sheltermg rock in memory's ^raste, 
ershadowmg aU the weaiy land? 

24-1 '^^^^^oomethufaonut^ltooiinno J 
^**^ toiBecatt<mL» .^ 

LORD, shall thy children come to lib 
A boon of love divine we seek i 
Brought to thine arms in infencT 

Ere heart could feel, or tongue could* 
Thy children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to thee to-day. 




oovnucAxioir. 19 



iallweoomet come ]ret again? 
ihildxaa aak one bleaiiing more : 
I, not now alone ;— bat then, 
I Hfe^ and death, and time are o'er ; 
\kea to come, Jjord, and be 
L*d in heaven, confirm'd by thee. 

'. these thy soldiers, mighty Lord, 
itii shiela of faith and opirif s sword ; 
the battle may they go, 
idly fight against the foe. 
anner of the cross unfurl d, 
it overcome the world ; 
at last receive from thee 
n and crown of victory. 

^er-blessed Spirit, come, 
'.e thy servants' hearts thy home ; 
\ a living temple be. 
for ever. Lord, to tnee ; 
\t temple's holy shrine 
ufold gifts of grace divine : 
om, liffht, and knowledge bless, 
lunsel, fear, and godliness. 

%ethuv)ayatO Lord,andte<iehms g M 
thvpathi.'* "• 

From the xxt. Paalm. 

^cy and his truth 
ighteous Lord displays, 
wandering siimeTO noxafc^ 
ing themMa wa^a. 

ustice guides 
section seek; 

gTs 



OFFICES OF THE CHORCH. 



Botn tnitli and mercy shine. 
Til sHcii as, with roligioua hearta 

To his blest will incline. 
4 For God to all hia saints 

His secret will imparta, 
And does his gracious covenant ■ 

In their obedient hearta. 



244 



* And I icitt acwt>i Vi- 



CONFIRMATION. 197 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 Thrice happy they whose choice has thee 

Their, sure protection made, 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
•That to thy dwelling lea;d. 

4 Thus they proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near ; 
Till all on Sion's holy mount 
Before their God appear. 

5 For God, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will he withhold 
From them that justly live. 

6 Thou (jod, whom heavenly hosts obey. 

How highly bless'd is he, 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed, 
Are still reposed on thee ! 

Oi4 g f' What OiaU separate tut Jirom the lov$cf CM, 

r AS by the light of opening day 
JTjl The stars are all conceal'd. 
So earthly pleasures fade away 
When Jesus is reveal'd. 

2 Creatures no more divide my cVio\e,e, 

Ibid them all depart ; 
Mw name, and love, and gracVoxxa NO\e^ 
SMU iir my roving heart. 




their J 



YISITATIOlJr OF THF. SICK. 199 

3 Be present, awful Father, 

!n> giTe away thk bride. 
As Eve thou gaVst to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side : 

4 Bepresent, Son of Mary, 

Tlo join their loving hands. 
As thou didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands ! 

5 Bepresent, holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel, 
As thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal ! 

6 spread thy Dure wing o*er them, 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to thine altar 
^nieir hallowed path they trace, 

7 To cast their crowns before thee 
^ In perfbct sacrifice. 
TtIL to the home of gladness 

With Christ's own bride they rise. 

Ffeftatfon of tj^e ^iA. 

O^Q "I look far tha Lord ; my »wl doth waU T. M 
^*i^ forhim; inhitvMrdUmytruH:* ^»^'^ 

BE still, my heart, these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares ; 
They cast dishonour on thy Lord, x 

And omtndict Mb gracioua woxL \ 

^^ugbt safely by his hand tloua te, 
Why wilt tbou now give place to ie2ux\ 



V13ITATI{>N OF THE SICK. 

U he who oacB Touchsafed to bear 
I Such bitter conflict with despair, 
I Shall sweetly soothe, shull iiently dry, 
I The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 
I When Borrowing o'er some atone I heud, 
I Which covers what was once a friend, 
I And from hia voice, his hand, his Bmile, 

Dividea me for a little while, 
I Thou, Sariour, raark'st the tears I shed, 
E For thon didst weep o'er Lazanis dead. 

1 Anil 0, when I have safely past 
• Through every conflict but the last, 
' Still, still, uuchanging, watch beside 
I B^r bod-of death, for thou hftst died; 
L Then jioint to realras of cloudless duy, 
I And wipe the Iflteat tear away. 

QEl 'LetlliUiiiindbein.ym,tcli.ichtiasalea Q 
fOX UChriMJtraa.- 

IORD, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
J And plead to be forgiven. 
So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will. 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 Let gTAce our selfishnesa expeV, 

Out eartMnesa refine -, 
AsdkiDdneBs in ourboaoma il'se^i 
Ab free and true as thine. 



IT a 

" Father, thy will bo dooe.'* 

S E^ept peaceful in tlte mii^t of ei 
FoTgivine aud foTgiren, 
mav we lead the pilgnm'a lif 
Ana follow thee to heaven. 



Q E n • £VnIj> An Aatt »mu w 

THEN our heads i 



W^ 



re 'bowed 




Thou the ehame, the grief, haBt known, 
Though the aina were not thine own ; 
Thou nMt dei^ed their load to bear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, he&r. 

153 "TdouBrtmi/IUiHnB-platt- D. C. M. 

THOU" art my hiding-place, Lord ! 
In theo I put my trust, 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

Afeeblechfldofduat. 
I buve no argument beside, 

I ur^o no other plea ; 
And 'tis enough the Saviour died, 
The SaTiour died for me. 

2 When atomw of fierce temptation heat, 

And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-acat, 

My hope within the veil. 
From atnfe of tongues and bitter words 

My spirit flies to thee : 
Joy to my heart the thought aSbrds, 

My Saviour died for me. 

3 Mjd trials heaTy to be borne. 

When mortal strength is vain, 
A heart with ^ef and anguish torn, 

A body ract d with pain, — 
Ah ! what could give the sufferer rest, 



veiy murmur flee. 

But tJiis, the witness ia my \iTb8^, \ 

raai Jesus died for met 
t .^d wAen thive awful voico conHa*^*^ 
ThiB body to decay. 



give me stren^h in deat& to Bpeak 
My Saviour died forme. 

254- "Wii*»M»™»''™*fl"*<'i^"«'Jiw*-* . 

THY way, not mine, Lord 
However dark it be : 
Lead me by tlune own hand, 
Ctoose out the path for r-" 
Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be etill the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leadad 
Right onward to thy rest I>| 
2 I dare not choose ray lot ; 
1 would not, if I might: 
Choose thou for me, my God 
So shall I walk anKht. 



VISITATION OF THB SICK. 205 

O R R "Sawing a degire to depart and to be with n l\r 

WHEN musing sorrow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain, 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will ; 
Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not sufifer still ; 

3 It is that heaven-taught faith surveys 

The path that leads to light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 It is that hope with ardour glows 

To see him face to face. 
Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

5 It is that tortur'd conscience feels 

The panes of struggling sin ; 
Sees, though afar, the hand that heals. 
And ends her war within. 

6 O let me wing my hallowed flight 

From earth-born woe and care, 
. And soar above these clouds of night. 
My Saviours bliss to share ! 

2S6 " Thy wai he doner P.M. 

My God, my Father, while I sti^^. 
Far from my home, on life'sTOwiJcL^^'^ ^ 
O teach me from, my heart to say, 
'^rijywillbedoiie.'' 



•• iny wxA* K, — 

3 What though in lonely grief I sieh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh. 
Submissive still would I reply, 

"Thy will be done/' 

4 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
AVhat most I prixe — ^it ne'er was mit 
I only yield thee what is thine-* 

" Thy will be done.* 

6 Renew my will from day to day. 
Blend it with thine, ana take away 
All that now makes it hard to say. 
"Thy will be done." 

6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guesf 
" -^ ' inave the rest : 



TISTTATION OF THE SICK. 207 

2 Whate'er my €fod ordains is right ; 

He never will deceive ; 
He leads me b^ the proper path, 
And so to him I cleave, 
And take content 
What he hath sent ; 
His hand can turn my ^efs away, 
And patiently I wait his day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

Though I the cup must drink 
That bitter seems to my faint heart, 
I will not fear nor shrink ; 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow all depart 

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

My light, my life is he, 
Who cannot will me aught but good ; 
I trust him utterly ; 
For well I know. 
In joy or woe, 
We soon shall see, as sunlight clear. 
How faithful was our Guardian here. 

5 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 
Here will I take my stand, 

Though sorrow, need, or death make earth 
For me a desert land. 
My Father^s care 
Is round me there, 
Bebolda me that I shall not fatt*. 
And BO to him I leave it alL 



w my term of days, 
ife will end : 
of ilia discloBB, 
itate attend. 




BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 209 

OtCO "Tetomw not even Motherg which ?uive n M 
^0<7 no hope." ^"*^* 

HEAB whaithe voice fromlieayen declares 
Tp those in Christ who die : 
Beleased from all their earthl}[ cares, 
Theyll reign with him on high. 

2 Then why lainent departed friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms 1 
Death's but the servant Jesus sends 
To call us to his arms. 

3 If sin be pardon'd, we're secure, 

Death nath no sting beside ; 
The law gave sin its strength and power, 
But Christ, our ransom, died. 

4 The grave of all his saints he bless'd. 

When in the grave he lay : 
And, rising thence, their hopes he raised 
To everlasting day. 

5 Then, joyfully, while life we have, 

To Christ, our life, we'll sing, 
" Where is thy victory, O grave ? 
And where, death, thy sting 1 " 

OAD "TheytohidieleepinJeeus.vrillGod J. ^ 
^\J\J bring vrith him." 

ASLEEP in Jesus ! blessM sleep ! 
J\. From which none ever wakes to weep ; 
A calmtand undisturb'd repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus ! how sweet V 

To be for such a aJumber meet •, ^ 

W7^A AoJy confidence to sing 

TMt death hath lost its painiui Btm?,\ 



That 

4 Aslceji in Jcsua I for me 
May suth a bliBaful refuge be I 
Securely ahall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the Hummona from on high. 

5 Asleeji in Jesua far from thee 

Thv kindred and their graves may be 
But there is still a blessSd sleep. 
From which none ever wakes to weep 

261 'IltAaUlaltrintiiptaet.- 

NOT for the dead in Christ ^e W 
Their sorrows now are o'er 
Tlic sea is calm, the tempest past. 
On that eternal shore. 

-— ia Real'd, th«r rest is BD 



BimiAL OF THE DliU). 



"OfiuAuUiekiagdomiiflMmn." Ii. M. 

f AS tte sweet flower that acenta the morn, 
jtl. But withers in tliftriaiuK day; 
fims lovely waa thia infant's aawn, 
ThuB swiftly fled its life away. 

^ died ere its expanding soul 
Had ever burnt with wrong desireB, 

Had ever Bpum'd at heaven's control. 
Or ever qnench'd its eacred fires. 

tt died to sin, it died to cares, 
1 But for a moment felt the rod : 
P mourner, sudi, the Lord declaree, 
Such are the children of our God, 

fZQ 'ThmU\<mi1nthinttnd,mir/itlit •ja Cq -ja 
DO Lord.mattkvclatdTtnfhailamv< '"' °''- '^ 
osain m lAitfr oirn border.'- 

TENDER Shepherd, thou hast etill'd 
Now thy little larab'a brief weeping ; 
Aij how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed tis aleeping, 
And no sigh of ancuiah Boro 
Heaves that little DMom more. 



To the sunny ieavenly plain 
Tbou dost pow witn loyxeceWe'^t", 
Clothed m rabes of BpotVesa-wVvVe, 
Now it dwells -with tWe ia ^^"^^ 



For those at sea, 

rinera trembled, 
'eril was nigh ! 
n aaid the God of God, 
Peace ! It is I." 

gB of the mountain-wavf 
pwer thy crest ; 
11 of the tempee 
le thou at reet ; 



era aiuth the Light of light, 
Peace ! It is L" 

119, Deliverer, 

'orae thou to me : 

the thou my voyagmK 

ver life's sea: 

L when the storm of deatii 




tot «• ''"•"K'orS* ■"" TJ?\J 






MaTtnera trembled, 

Peril was nish ! 
Then aaid tho God of Goil, 

" Peace ! It is I." 

a KdgB of the mountain-wave, 

Lower thy creat ; 
Wail of the tempest- wind. 

Be thou at rest ; 
Peril can none be. 

Sorrow must fly — 
Where aaith the Light of light, 

"Peace! It is L" 

S Jesus, Deliverer, 

Come thou to me : 
Seethe thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea : 
Thou, when the stonu of death 



" Peace 1 It is I!' 



1 



When o'er the dark wave the red lii^lituinp 

Ifor hope }en& a. ray the pooi saasQ^" 

chensh. 
We ^ to our Maker : " Save, X«ti\, 
perish." 



1 

I 



^^"""'piU'ow, tbe maimer cheni 

When Bin in oui « 

"^"f^^im tliv Spirit iihy ledee 
Then Bfcnd down thy op 

cliensl^ . « Save, !*« 

itebuke the desttoyei . 

E m°f r^Socea. deep 



LORD, for the just thou dost pnn 
Thou art their sun doteoa s 
Eternal Wisdom is their goidi^ 
Their help, Omnipotenoe. 

2 Though ihay throucj^ foejga Imidi 

And breathe the tainted air 
In burning climates, fur from hamip^ 
Yet thou, their Cfod, art ttnro. 

3 Thv goodness BweetenB evmj ■oO, 

Makes every coumtnr please ; 
Thou on the snowy hiUs dost mile 
And smoothest the nigged 



^vhesa waves on waves, to heavBB » 

-'-+*« art: 



■ I y-KD, pouj. th„ o ■ . ^ ^^- 



'"lin thy fp,„ , — -Kflteou 




^ AitentiTe to our eari 
Sui!<»rfdplarf,„™»j 

Uea bM acouipemento » 

SnppiwthelifemSS 
t£S a™ '!•>''"■• pre. 
i«»cii them immortal aouja 



d tidiags of Bolvation, 

_ . . on eartli their proclumatiou, 

LoTe ftom God to lost mankind. 

Bee the Eivers four that gladden 
(Vith their Btreams the better Eden 

Planted by our Lord most dear ; 
Jhrist the fountain, these the waterB ; 
prink, Sion'a eons and daughters, 

Drink and find salvation here. 

D that we, thy truth confessing, 
And thy holy word posseBsing, 

iJesaa, may thy love adore ; 
TJnto thee our voices raising. 
Thee with all thy rauBomed praising, 
Ever and for evermore. 

k73 

;■ ^^ O forth, ye heraJda, in my name, 

; VX Sweefly the Gtospei trumpet sound ; 

; The glorious iuhiiee proclaim. 

Where'er tne hmmm race ia found. 

i The joyful news to all impart, 
I And teach them where salvation lies ; 
"With eare bind up the broken heart, 
1 And wipe the tears from weeping cyQA 

sBe wise as serpents, where ycniEO, 
f Sat barmleaa as the pea&nvA qonc -, 
nsd let your iesvea-taught coatot^. ^^wi 
Tiat ye're commisBioSd. from. aVi'^'^^- 



' Tapmiaim Oit UBWorrfafiie riehtt of £,. JVX, 



"the church 


^mL^ — 


lave received, 
others give ; 
trines be believed, 


^^ 


iiirs, siimera live. 


1^^ 


^ ™ rftcm (md wM. Q.] 


Ind thT 


the Holy Ghost,- 

loat, eternal God, 


Ihe Spi 


Mn above, 

Kcr and tte Son, 


OneV 




3 and love. 


lajii, -.- - 


to our hearts 




ice inspire ; 


75 '"*'^ 


llinosa wo may 
desiro. 


'T'^SswX 



O OF A CORNEB STONB. 



Grant ub the grace that we may loiow 

The Father of all might, 
That we of his beloved Son 

May gain the bliesM sight ; 
And that we may with perfect faith 

Ever ackuowledge thee. 
The Spirit of Fatlier and of Son, 

One God in Persons Three, 

Haguig of a CCotncr ^lont. 

tiiglilaivi dajt" 

THIS atone to thee in faitli we Iny ; 
We build the temple, Lord, to thee; 
f Thine eye be open night and day 

To guard tliis hoase and Gaiiiitiiai^. 
i Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying smners pray to live, 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelUug-place, 
And when thou heareat, O forgive. 
t Here, when thy meBBencera proclaim 
[ Tha blesafed Gospel of thy Son, 
F ^till by the power of hie great name 
Be mightj signs and woudera d'aiic. 

^ ^Sosansa ! to their heavenly Kmg, 
,^^ When cbildiea'B voices vaiae tAiaV ewti-s,' 
*:fosMDa / Jet their angels aing 
^_ Ajidbearea with «*5i.h the stioAn. -gto 



"Aid;"iisioiBl>ta™,.«ienme. _ 

acmstctatton «f SBisi"P»' 
574 -'"ISSSViSrS-^i'"^ "•' 

COME Holy Ghost, etejnal God, 
ProMediiftom •ta"! 
Both from ttot.B.er .nd ie Son, 
The God of peace and love. 
I Visit our mindfl, mto our hearU 




Isib OUT miniia, mio our ii™- 
Thy heavenly grace inspiifti 
That truth andEodlinesa WflO 
■pursue with full desire. M 



Pursue with full desire. 

''^'B?tVi.mCliri8fsCii. 
In faitliful hearts thou 
The &m 



LAYIBO OP A CORNER ETOSR. 

And knit the knots of peace and love 
Throughout ail Christian lands. 

7 Grant us the grace that we may know 

The Father of aU might. 
That we of his beloved Son 
May gain the blissfid siglit : 

8 And that we may with perfect faiti 

Ever acknowledge thee. 
The Spirit of Father and of Son, 
One God in Persons Throe. 

lagmg of a GComtr &tonc. 



t thy f 1 



VptAt«^^ ""• tf, eveiy heart, 
» Grant, tot t7„"d»fi<«'l»jL, 1 



COSSECRATIOS OF CHCKCHES. 



®onsecrat(on of (S-ifmc^ti antt erSaptls. 

0.i i eiUTig.aadimohHeourtiMdOipraiie." ^■'"■ 
From Die c PkiIizl 

WITH 0116 consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices rjise : 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And BJng before him Bongs of praise. 
2 Convinced that he ia God alone. 

From ■whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, ■whom he chooses for his own. 

The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 
O enter then liia temple gate, 
Thence to hia courts devoutly press ; 
_3 _i.-ii yi^yj, gY-jjt^fyi livmns repeat, 
name ■witn praises bless, 
-d, supremely good, 
for ever sure : 

t:". CM. 



OfFlCEa OF THE CHURCH, 

hni ■Tiil'iFvir'KmCBfviitgivtnffrace-aeiiBn 
aJ L mg Id the mfaiiure a/the etfC tfOthMr 

FATHER of mercies, bow thine eai 
Attentive to our earnest prayer : 
AVe iileiwl for those wio plead for thei 
■"' i;ssfvil pleaders may they be. 

' fjTi'iit tli'cir work, how vast theirc 
inm tbt'ir anxious soiila enlar^ : 
I- ln^r uciiuirementB are our gain ; 
-h;iri' tho blessings tiicy obtain. 
111-. I iLi'u, with energy divine 
[■ w. Ill Is, and let those words be t! 
liini tliy sacred truth reveal, 
iri-s lliL'ir fear, inflame their zcaL 
h (lii'm to au«- the precious seed, 
: tliy i:hoafii flock to feed ; 
's to !piiii — 



ine guts or uoa are strewii ; 
TIlg heathen in his biindnpas 
Bowfl down to wood and stona 

3 Sliiill we, whose soula are lighted 

With wisdom from on high ; 
SliaJl we to men benighted 

Tlie lamp of life deny 1 
.Salvation, salvatioD, 

The joyful eoniid proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has leamt Messiah's name. 

4 Wiift, wait, ye windB, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory, J 

It spreads from pole to pole : <■ 
Till o'er our ransom'd native | 

The Lamb for ainnera "J-!" ■ - —* 



Missiosa Afro ceARrnEa 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest Bong ; 
And infant voices ahall proclaim 
Their early bleeaingB on hia name. 

4 Bleaein^ abound where'er he reigns ; 
The pnsoner ieaps to hurst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all tbe sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and liring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with bohm agniii, 
Ana earth repeat the loud Amen. 

286 "TluUa.}/iarBmaiili/:kjmm',<pBneiimi:- S. M. 
From llio liYtl. r»lni. 

TO bless thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine : 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world he known ; 
While distant lands their trihute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

3 let them shout and sing, 

"With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thon, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

4 Let differing- nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Z^ all the world, Ijord, comUae 
, ^° praJae thy glorious iiaiae. 



And all tne t»v. 

Of his resistless power. 

286 " They OaU gee the ffhrptfihsLm 

ON Sion and on Lebanon. 
On Carmers blooming neig! 
On Sharon's fertile plains, onee i 
The gloiy, pure and bright. 

2 From thence its mild and cheeri 

Stream'd forth ftt)m land to 1 
And empires now behold its da; 
And still its beams expand. 

3 Its brightest splendours, dartii 

Our happy snores illume ; 

Our farther regions, once unbl 

Now like a garden bloom. 



7 "■*«^'««*'^Kfs2™'**.0"™. L.M. 
kEM of the Lord, a-wnlce, awake, 
%. Put on thy atrength, the nations sliake ; 
id let the world oUoring Bee 
Ltunpha of mercy ■wrouglit by tliee. 
y to the heathen from thy throne, 
im Jehovah^ God alone : 
J- voice their idoU shall confound, 
M cast their altars to the ground. 
t Sion'B time of favour come ; 
bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
Id let our wonderinH cyea behold 
atilea and Jews in Jesus' fold, 
ndghty God, thy grace proclaim 
every clime, of every name ; 
t adverse powers before thee fall, 
id crown the Savio^u' Lord of oU. 

B "0 and ovtm light and truih." 6a 7a. 4. 

VEK the gloomy hills of darfcness. 



01 



_ ' Look, my Boul, be Btill and gaze ; 
&11 the promises do travail 

With a glorious day of grace. 
ElesaSd jubilee, 

Let thy glorious morning dawn. 
Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

Grant tkem, Lord, thy gJoiwm^'ft^X,, 
Lid &om eastern coast to wcibtero. 
ifer ihe morning chase the ■fii^'f. 

-And redemption, 
freely purchased, wia "Caa t^s . 




a ASTEK the time appointed, 
^ laopheta long finetold, 
niea ul ihul dwell together, 
Oiie ehepherd and <me Ibid, 
let ereiT idol peiiBb, 
Ttf mtues and bats be thnnra, 
Lod wecj prayer be offer'd 
To Qod in ditiBt alone, 

t&l Jew and Qentile, meeting 

From many a distant shore, 
Liound one altai kneeling. 

One oommon Lord adore, 
let aU that now divides ns 

BemoTe and pass away, 
iike ahadowB oi the morning 

jBefore the blaze of day. 

jet all that now unites ns 

More sweet and lasting prove, 
L eloser bimd of union. 

In a Uest land of lore, 
jet war be learn'd no longer. 

Let strife and tumult ceafie, 
Jl earth his bleasM kingdom, 

The Iiord and Prince of Peace. 

yioag-eziKcUd dawiung, 
OoniB with thy cheeitw tot \ 
ted sball the momingOTigSaS*''^ 
Gto ebadp-wB flee awaj "» 



no O " -i"^ IwiBittms fflorg anumg the s 

SOULS in heathen darkness lying, 
Where iio light has btoken throu 
Souls that JeeuH DOUEht b;j' dying, 
Whom tie aoul in travail knew — 

Thousand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters blue, 
2 Cliriatians, hearken ! None has taogl 
Of hia love so deep and dear ; 
Of the precious price that bought tbei 
Of the nail, the thorn, the apear ; 

Te who know him. 
Guide them from their d.irkness dn 



UISSIOKS AND CHARITIES. 



OQQ 'SoihaUthiB/Mrlh^ 
AtJO /tonilAewat.andl 



Our wandering iiithers came, 
Their ancient homea, their friends in youth, 
Sent forth the heralda of thy truth, 

To keep them in thy name. 

a Then, through our solitary coast, 
The desert features boou were loat ; 

Thy templea there arose ; 
Out filiores, as culture made them fbJr, 
Were hallowed by thy rites, by prayer, 

And blosBomed as tne rose. 

3 And may we repay this debt 
To regiona solitary yet 

Witliin our spreading land : 
There, brethren, from our common home, 
Still westward, like our fathera, roam ; 

Still guided by thy hand. 

4 Saviour, wc own this debt of love : 
shed thy spirit from above. 

To move each Christian breast ■, 
JW heralds shall thy truth prodam, 
^d temples rise to fix thy name. 
Through all our desert -weat, 



mSSlQUB AND CSASIXIBS. 



Qy^ "dod ii iMi to fmff thmain agalr 

DISOWN'D of heaven, by Inan 
OiitcaEtB from Sion'B hallow'i 
"Wherefore should Israel's aona, om 
Still roam the scomiBg world ai 

2 Lord, Tifiit thy forsaken rac& 

Back to thy fold the wanderers 

Teiich them to seek thy alighted g 

And hail in Christ their promisi 



^^ vv un uoa laia up in store : 
Treasures bevond the changing sk 
Brighter than golden ore? 

2 The seeds which piety and love 

Have scattered here below 
In the fair fertile fields above 
To ample harvests grow. 

3 All that mv wiUing hands can ciy. 
At Jesus^ feet I lay : ^ 

Grace shall the humble gift receive 
ADoundmg grace repay. 

298 "^^^^^ momina sow thy sued, and in th 

SOW in the mom thy seed • 
At eve hold not thy hmd ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no hee 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 




-411 hmtZ'^t^'^tbelm^^ "'^ 
S«te'erfS«.?"^ faith fflavK 



i Woald sect tne ueauiauo. 

' 2 For thou hast placed ub aide by sic 
In this wide world of iU, 
And, that thy followers may be tri 

The poor are with OB stilL 
Mean are all ofTeringB we c&n mak 

But thou haat taught ub, Lord, 
If gJTen for the Saviour'a sake. 
They lose not their reward. 

VII. SPECIAL SEASO> 

^^anltsgifitng antr fatties 

Tiilg rtjeiet <» Uu Mraigtk i 
m ths icr. Fnlm. 



THAHKBOIVING. SJl 

k let QB to ilia courts repair, 
ind bow with adoration there ; 
'mw on our knees witli reverence fall, 
Lnd on the Lord our Maker caJl 

^O " raou crotmat Ou j^ar villh til]/ gix 73, 

PRAISE to God immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ ; 
411 to the«, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 

&11 the blessings of the fields. 
All the atorea the garden yields. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd main ; 
Ijord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise, 

Clooda that drop their fattening dewa, 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 
AH the plenty summer jioure, 
Autumns rich, o'erflowmg stores : 
liord, for these our souls ^all raise 
Grateful vows and Bolemn praise. 

Peace, prosperity, and health. 

Private bliaa and public weaUb, 

KaowJedge, with its glaAdemtv^ aVces-tca, 

Fbre religion's holier beama •. 

^mi. for these oiir bouIs staWiois^ 

^utefiil vowb and solemn -pmBe. 



att 
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TBAnssarraia. ws 

< this God, who bows hia ear 
lo his people's prayer ; 
I deliverance he may stay, 
M Btill in his owa day. 

goodness lead our land, 
by thine Almisbtj iumd, 

of its love to bring 
r Saviour and oiir King. 

givfthfooi (0 aOfieSh ; fiir hit mercy -jg 

ISE, praise our God and King I 
ynms of adoration sing ; 



him that he made the sun 
r day his coiu-se to run ; 
his merries still endure, 

■ faJthiul, ever aurc ; 

.fl silver moon by nijrhi, 
Z with her gentle lignt ; 
his mercies still endure, 
faithful, ever sure, 
him that he gave the rain 
,ure the swelling grain. ; 
lis mercies still endure, 

■ faithful, ever sure r 

th i)i"dthefruHMfieV\ 
f precious increase sieVi"! 
a jnercies stiU. enioifc, 
aitiiful, ever Etuie. 



Hatli bless'd us on our 

With countleas gifts of ] 

And still ia oun to-da; 



IhrougH all our liie De nea 

With ever joyful hearta 

And blessM peace to cheei 

And keep us in bifl graoe 

And guide ub when pe 

And free us from all ills 

In this world and the 

3 All pruse and thankH to 

The Father now be given. 

The Son. and him who i 



THANKSOIVIKG. 

I Then praiae this God, who bow^ It 
Propitioua to his people's prayer ; 
Ana though deliverance he mii,)- si 
Yet anaweta stiil in Mb owa liny. 
L O may this goodness lead our V.uu 
F Still saved \>j thine Almi({bty Iime 
The tribute of its love to brin;; 
To thee, our Saviour and our Kin; 

•«^^fE 'WhoaiveOifiodioitlljIeg!:; f-rlii 
OV^O tHduriUiji/ectr.' 



If adoratioi 
For his mereiea still eiidm i 
Ever faithful, ever Burc. 



'W 



Ever faithful, ever s\irc : 

3 And the silver moon by niirlil 
Shinine with her gentle li:^liL 

Per his mercieB still vnduii 
Ever faithful, ever surf. 

4 Praise him that he cave tin- 1 
To mature the swellini;; Kraiii 

For hia mercies still eiiiliui 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And isth bid the fruitM l\. 
Crops o/" precious incTcaai'. >' 

For his mercies still eiiAv 
.Erer faithful, ever suic. 



SPECIAL SEASONS. 



i; I'raise him for our horreBt-store, 

Hi^ hiiili fiU'dthe gamer-floor; 
For Ilia mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

7 Anil for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 
For Ilia mercies etill endure. 
Ever faithful, ever eure, 

S Glory to our bounteous King ! 
Glory let creation sing ! 
Glorv to the Father, Son, 
Aiid'bkst Spirit, Three in One. 




NATIONAL FfSTlVALa 

Por the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest liorae : 
JFrom hifi field shall ia that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angols charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In hiB gamer evermore. 
Even BO, Lord, quieklv coma 
To thy final Haryest-nome : 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Pree irom sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for over purified, 
In. thy presence to abide : 
Come with all thine angels, come, 
Raise the gloriona Harvest-home. 

Rational Jfcstibals. 






17 ' 

BEFORE the Lord we bow. 
The God who reigns above. 
And rules the world below. 
Boundless in power and love ; 
Our thanks we bring 
In joy and praise, 
Our hearts we raise 
To heaven's high King. 
2 Tbe nation than hast Vilest 

May veil thy love dccVaie, 
J>mn foea and fears at xeat, 
Protected by thy care. 



3 MfQ' every mouotain Leight, 
Each vale and forest greeu, 
SMne in thy word's pure light, 
And its rich fruits be seen 1 
May every tongue 
Be tuned to praise. 
And join to raise 
A grateful song. 
i Earth ! hear thy Maker's voice, 
The great Redeemer own. 
Believe, obey, rqoice. 
And worship him alone ; 
Cast down thy pride. 
Thy sin deplore, 
And how hefora 
The Cmeified. 



NATIONAL FESnVALS. 247 

'e praiae thy love and power, 
WnoBe goodness reigneth o'er us. 
To heaven our song shall soar, 

For ever shall it be 
Besounding o'er and o'er. 
Lord GkMO, we worship thee I 

Drd God, we worship thee ! 
thou our land defendest ; 
hou pourest down thy grace, 
And strife and war thou endest. 
Since golden peace, Lord, 
Thou crantest us to see, 
■ Our lani with one accord, 

Lord Grod, gives thanks to thee. 

ord Godj we worship thee ! 
•u didst indeed chastise us, 
et still thy anger spares, 
And still thy mercy tries us : 
Once more oiu: Father's hand 
Doth bid our sorrows flee, 
And peace rejoice our land : 
Lord God, we worship thee ! 

\' " Blessed U the nation iohoseQodU the 6s. 43. 
' Jjcrd^ 

i^ OD bless our native land ! 

\pC Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and iiig\\\. *, 

When the wild tempests la'^e. 
Ruler of winds and "wave^ 
Do thou our coimtry save 

By thy gxesLt might. 




Jhoo who art otS ^.-^ 



kahonal fastel 
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jk judgments, from thy heavy hand, 
Chy dreadful power display ; 
t mercy spares our guilty land, 
4nd still we live to pray. 

>w changed, alas ! are truths divine 
Por error, guilt, and shame ! 
hat impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 

turn us, turn us, mighty Lord ! 
Convert us by thy grace : 
en shall our hearts obey thy word, 
^d see again thy face. 

ten, should oppressing foes invade, 
We will not yield to fear, 
cure of all-sumcient aid, 
When thou, Qod, art near. 

" 31ie Lord AaU (five his people the bUating J. M 
cfpeace." 

QOD of love, King of peace, 

Make wars throughout the world to 

cease; 
wrath of sinful man restrain ; 
peace, God, give peace again. 

ember, Lord, thy works of old, 
wonders that our fathers told ; 
ember not our sin^s dark stain ; 
peace, God, give peace again., 

m shall we trust but thee^Ol^oit^^ 
•erest but on thy faithfTai^ox^*\ 
erer called on thee in -vaMi •, 
•«ace, O God, give peace agalm* 



u 
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Defend them in the needful houi 

I And send deliverance from on ', 

2 In his salvation is oui hope ; 

And in the name of Israera Qo 

Our troops shall lift their banner 

I Our navies spread their flags ail 

. 3 Some trust in horses trsin'd for i 

Anil some of chariots make llic 

Our Burest expectations ore 

From thee, the Lord of heaven 

■ 4 Then save us. Lord, from Glavish 

And let our trust be firm and h 



rAUILT WOBSEIP. 



ben to heaven's great and glorious Kin^ 
r laoruiiig sacrifice I brioe, 
id, monming o'er my guilt and shame, 
ik mercy in my Saviours name, 
wn, Jeeua, Hpnnkle with thv blood, 
id be my advocate with Qoo. 
}__ every day thy mercy Hparea 
ill brmg its trials and its cares, 
Bdviour, till my life shall end, 
* thou my oonnsellor and friend : 
■4ch me thy precepts, all divine, 
Id he thy great example mine. 
hen pain transfixes every part, 
'languor eettleii at the heart ; 
hen on my bed, diseaaed, opprest, 
•Um, and ai^ h, and long for rest ; 
great Physician, see my grief, 
Id grant thy servant sweet relief. 
lould poveHy's consuming blow 
^y all my worldly comforts low ; 
>d neither help nor hope appear. 



Uleadm. -. 

My conflict* t/m, va MnnMwM 

Jim, tlune Iwffawy ^^w*< 



To cheer tad UoM MyAjFtag-kgi 
And from derth'i OMmmmf^ 
To see thr Gw» ud iiaB W snw 

I 315 -r* ,«.«—*« <*«^|i* 

BLE9T Iw t^ taa Art Wad" 
Our h»ri» m J«^ tow 
The feUowriiip of ain|b».wfli 
Isliketot£>ta))a*¥b - ■ , 
2 Before oflrgttbB rt GjOmm ■'■ 
We pent nnatea prajw; ■ 
Our feMB, our hc^w* oai Mm* « 
Our oomfotU ud omaune. 




From Uis out PjaltD. 

TO Sion'B hiU I lift my eyes, 
From thence especting aid ; 
* Frwm Sion'a hill, and SioD'a God, 

"Who heaven and earth haa macto. 
He will not let tiiy foot be moved, 

Thy goaTdinii will not sleep ; 
Sehoid, the God who slumbeTS not 

"Will favoured Israel keep. 
Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty^ wings, 

Thon ahaJt Beciirely rest, 
"Wiiere neither sim nor moon aiiall thee 

By day or night rooleat, 
At home, abroad, in peace, in war. 

Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee tbrongh life's pilgrimase, 

Safe to thy joume/a end. 

rj . " 7%ar$ TBitaintOi (ftnw/bm a »■«( /[»■ Sts c^ 
S jiaopie t^QadT Di-ui'lc^ 

THERE ia a bleesgd home , 
Beyond this land of wobj 
■Where trials never come, 

Not tears of bojtow flow ; 
"Where faith ia loet in sight, 

And patient hope is crown'il, 
And everiaating light 
Ita glory throws arounft. 
9 There is a land of peace, 
; Good sngela taow vfe "well ". 



Tbe great . ^^^^^ 



ive me to bear tby easy yoke, 
And every moment Wiitch and pray ; 
ad etill to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 
un would I Btill for thee employ 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace nath given, 
'ould run my course witli even joy, 
And dosely walk with thee to aeaven. 

a'Wboiadvi^lithunaaeuidgrmocBfUtt Six 8s 
dwa tglhA Atfldffklj/." 

from tho Id. Pulm. 

T'E that has God his guardian made 
JL Shall under the Alraichty ahade 
Secure and uudisturb'd abide : 
1U8 to my soul of him I'll say, 
B ia my fortress and my stay, 
My God, in whom I will confide, 
is tender love and watchful care 
aall free thee from the fowler's snare, 
And ftom the noiaome pestilence ; 
e over thee his wings shall spread, 
ad cover thy uneuarded head ; 
3!i8 truth shall be thy etrons ielcas». 

«au«f!, with well-placed cont&e^'^i 
ya Diak'st the Lord thy Bare ie^^aW' 
by refuge, even God moat ti%^ * 



•:^ 
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OGOD, my giaeioua God, ' 
Mv morning prayers sba 
For tliM my thirety soul dff 
My fainting flesh implores ih} 
As in a dry and barren place, 
-Where I tefieBbiiig vaters 

a O lo my longing eyes once m 

That Ticw of gloriouB power 

Which thy majf^tic house 

Because to me thy wondious 

TliM life itself doea dearer ■ 

My lips, shoU alwaya apea 




_ The eternal liUU bejond tl _. 

Utence all her help lu? soul derivea, 

There my •Imighty refuge Uvea. 
1 He livw — the everlasting God, 

That built the world, that apnid the flood ; 

The beaTenH with all tbeir hosts he made, 

And the dork regioiiB of the dead. 
I He guides our feet, he guards onr way ; 

HiB moiBii^ Builea bless all the day : 

He ign^de the eveitiiig veil, and keeps 

Thexdent koura while Israel sleeps. 

'bdicI^R same divinely blest, 

Uay AM ■eetiK, laeurely rert ; 

Thy holy OwnuMt'a wAkefol eyes 

Admit no ihunbariioc ■iii|niB& 

I^A . ."jiEiiNrbtMlBitaalditfiiltt.' '-''^'■ 

Ttma tilt cutLL Pnlm. 

"ITltT'B build with fnutleas coat, unlcas 
W IDte Lord the pile susttun ; 
TJta^fli tAe Lord the city keep^ 
TheinttchmaB wakes in ram- 
2 In vain we rise before the day, 
And late to rest repair, 
Allcnv no respite to our toil. 
And eat the bread of cs 
S Sum^ies of tife, with eaae to \ii 

Ho OB hia saints beBtowB *, 
MeoTowiiB their labonra wit\i w — 
3»eir fijghfs with safe repwe> 






Bow, all rMun'd, 

And Ueit Iliad 
A j oy Bpriiupi np i 
AfoaatMnmtoe' 
2 0UeiiadbetfaehiiKLaHtgn% I 

StiUblenMiritenUtdei; | 
BInsdd M he who nuitei to ttra^ .: 

Who heeb the heart ha Imkt i . 
Perfbct and troB an all hf> van , 
yfbom he*Tett acUsfla aad deMS w 

324- •Ikli(MU«»(MpHmrtmtm 

MY Ch)d,1ioveiidteBiiitol0i 
Tbr ^fta ue «nir anuat 
And moniing mercies fimn abm 
<3«Dtly diflol, like earljr dcnr. 
" "*•"" Wead^ the cnrUin of th6 



FAUiLY wonaaip. sss 

lOuthee inir wakii^ raiitutea dwell, 
when crimaon gleama the east adorn, 

Thee, victor of the grave and hell, 
Thee, source of life's eternal morn. 

WTiett noon herthrono in UghtarrayB, 
To thee my soul triumphant epringa ; 

ITiee, throned in glory's endless blaze, 
Theo, Lord of lords and King of kings. 

^*er earth, when shades of evening steal, 
To death and thee my thoughts I jjive ; 

L*Q death, whoBe power I soon must feel. 
To thee, with whom I trust to live. 

sO '-Ql4nrd.Chat«rtfnir(lod' CM 

GOD of our fathers, by whoso hand 
Thy people still are blest, 
He with ua through our pilgrimage ; 

Conduat us to our rest. 
Through each perplexing path of lii'u 

Our wandering footsteiffl guide ; 

Cive na each day our daily bread, 

Aiid raiment fit provide. 

' O spread thy sheltering winga aroimJ, 

Tdl ail our wanderings cease. 

-\ud at our Father's loved abode 

Our souls arrive in peace. 
Such Weseinea from tby gtacwuaV'j^A 
Oar bumble vjiKs^r^ imvYoTe ■, 
--^d tbou, the Lord, abaltoa «"*» ^^'^■' 
■And port ion evermore. 



And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flieSy 
And bears our life away ; 
make thy servants trulv wise. 
That they may live to-oay. 

a Since on this wingM hour 
Eternity is hung, 
"Waken, by thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care ; 
be it still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season fai 
Should never be renew'd. 

j» To Jesus may we fly^ 

Swift as the monung light, 

Lest life's VOimrr rr/%1/1«« T — 



I But can it be 1 That power divine 

Ib thrQned in light'a unbounded blaze ; 
And countksH worlds and angels j oiu 
I To swell the glorioufl Bong of praise. 
L4 And will he deign to lend an ear, 
J When I, poor sinful mortal, ^iray ? 

Yes, boundless goodness 1 he will hear, 
I Nor cast the n 



■S Then let me serve thee all my days, 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pleasant, Lord, are all thy ways, 
And all thy patha are paths of peace. 

[OQ " Bis oampaislnnt fail ntirOi^ an new Jj.M. 

NEW every morning is the love 
Our watening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and aarkneas safely broiisht, 
Restored to nfe, and power,and thouglit. 
■2 New merdes, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pra^ ; 
New perils past, new aina forgiven, 
Mew thoughts of God, new hopes of hcavci), 

3 If on our daily eoarse our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures Btill of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice, 

4 The trivial round, the comnwHv \,a&V, 
WiUfimiiab all we ought to JiaVi-. 

^o^ to deny ourselves ; a toeA 
Tb bring na daily nearer Goi- 



fi ^layest thou on life's last morroT, 
Free from sorrow, 

Pass away in alumber eweet ; 
And, released I'rom death's dark saducsa, 
Bise in gladneaa. 
That far brighter Sim to greet. 

6 Only God's free gifts abuse not, 
Li"ht refuse not. 

But hia Spirit's voice obey ; 
Thoa wit Ji him ahalt dwell, beholJing 
Liaht enfolding 

All things in unclouded day. 

7 Glory, honour, exaltation. 
Adoration, 

Be to tie etornal One : 



CHRIST, whose glory fills the skir: 
Chrifit, the true, the only light, 
Sun of riffhteousneBS, arise ! 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-apring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, m my heart appear. 

Durk and cJieerlesa ia tbe mova, 
Dhat'conipanied by tlieo ; 
J^oylesB ia the day's return. 
Till thy mercy's beauu 1 ae» •, 



nerce the gloom of sin an 
Fill me, raditmcj divine ; 

Scatter all my nnbelief ; 
More and more thyself dispk 
Shining to the penect day. 

332 -Inytil/tMloiomneUm 

AWAEE, my soul, and witU t 
J\. Thy daily course of daly n 
Shake off duUBloth, and early t. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
2 Redeem thy mia-apent time that 
live this dt^, aa if 'twere thy lai 
To improve thy talents take due 
'Q^st the ferrat day thyself pn 



3 Let all thy convene >-> '■•'■- 
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6 Gloir to thettf who iHilb halt kept^ 
iJid SMk imeih'd me whik I alept ; 
Gmt^Lotdy when I from death ahall wake, 
I inay o£eiia]en lls^t partake* 

f Lord, I skjTvywa to thee renew; 



SeMamj mxm as morninff dew ; 
Guard mj tank mvting of tiSonght i 
And with thyself my spirit fill 



8 Direet. control, suggest this day 
All I doogn, or do, or say. 

That an my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glbfy may imite. 

• • 

9 PMse God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Braise him, all erevttires here below ; 
Prske him above, angelic host : 
Pkaise lUber, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

GIX>BY to thee, my God. this night, 
For all. the blesi^ags of the light ; 
Kesp me^O keep me, Emg of kings, 
Under thme own almighty wings. 

S Foii^me,.Lord| for thy dear Son, 
The ills th&t I tins day haye done ; 
Thitt with the woild, myself and thee, 
Ii ere I sleep, at peace may oe. 

$ Tsabb me to live, that I may dread 
nemve as little as my be^; 
Asefi ma to die, that ISO I iDB.y 

^™WP&U!ff riae at the laa^ ds». 



To serve my wo, ^uc*. * - — - 

S no lUdMwna distarb my r^ 
No ^wer8 of dartaie* me molest 
fi n when sliall L in endless day, 
' Fom^chase>«kd^P^^.^ 
And hymns divme with angew ewi, 
& to thee, eternal King. 

^mS day is past *nd gone ; 
T The e^eni^Bhi^es appear : 

ft mav -we all lemember weU 
" Thl Sht of death draws near 
2Welayour^ent8V._ 

.5/„^KKdto>i)eusal 



■YKNINa 



2r, 



lift to its dose ebbs out life's little day ; 
irth^ joys flrow dim, its glories pass away, 
mgjb and decay in all aTonnd I see ; 
tii^.wlio chai^gest not^ abide with me. 

Med thy presence every passing hour ; 
"iak but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

power) 
lio,Iike thyself, my gcdde and stay can be? 
irongh doud and sunshine, Lord, abide with 

me. 

Pear no foe, i¥ith thee at hand to bless : 
s have no wekht, and tears no bitterness. 
Tmae is deaths sting 1 where, grave, thy 

victory? 
Muraph still, if thou abide with me. 

d14 thou thy cross before my dosing eyes ; 
line tlm>ugh the gloom, and point me to tlio 

skies; 
aaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee : 
life, in death, Lord, abide with me. 

SUN of my soul, thou Saviour dear. 
It is not night if thou be near ; 
3 may no earth-bom cloud arise 
Do hide- thee from thy servant^s eyes. 

When the 8oft dews of ImidV's ^^^^ 
ff weary eyelids gently steep, 
9 my last thourfit, ho^ «wee^. ^o '^^^^ 
>r ever on xny Saviom^a Y>te«ii^»* 



I.; 
I ■ 






4 If some poor wandering child of ftn 
Have spum'd to-daj; the voice divJD 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begJD 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poQ! 
With blessings from thy boundlesB 
Be eveiy mourner's sleep to-nieht, 
like infant slumbers, pure andlij^ 

6 Come near and bless us when we' 
Ere through the world our way w 
TQl in the ocean of thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven abon 

QQI7 *'WUhmyt<ndhaveIdetiredtkm1n 
UUJ thsnighL*' 

rriHE shadows of the evening h 



nj^tnees of the coming night 
on the daikness toUb ; 
. hopes of futore glory chase 
e shadows on our souls. 

|y the rays of daylight fade ; 
&de within our neart 
lopes in earthly love and joy, 
at one \jiy one depart ; 

ly the bright stars, one by one, 
ithin the heavens ^ine .— 
us, Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
d trust inlhings divine. 

)eace, Lord I thy peace, God ! 
K)n our souls descend, 
i midnight fears, and perils, thou 
x trembling hearts defend : 

us a respite from our toil, 
Im and subdue our woes ; 
njy;h the long day we suffer, Lord, 
give us now repose i 

''TheLarditmyHght'* Six8s. 

ET Saviour, bless us ere we go : 
y word into our minds instil ; 
ake our lukewarm hearts to glow 
I lowly love and fervent will, 
h life's long day and death's dark night, 
le Jesus, be our light 

r IB gone, its hours "have i\n\, 
^'bou haat taken count oi «XL, 
itv tnumphs grace liaWi-woTi, 
oken vow, the frequent i«^ 



f If thaa art my shield and my sun, 
The night ia ao darkness to me ; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 
I A sovereign protector I have. 
Unseen, yet forever at hand ; 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
AJjiughty to rule and command. 
r 4 Hia smiles and his comforts abound, 

Hia grace, aa the dew, shall desMud ; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul he delights to defend. 
5 All praise to the Father, the Son, 
And Spirit, thrice holy and bless'J, 
Th' eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and shall still be addrcss'd. 

O^Q Let the ISflinff up nfmy hanOi be an Jg. 

SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon my eight away ; 
Free from care, from labour free, 
Lord, I would commime with thee : 

2 Thou, whose all-peirading eye 

Naught escapes, without, within. 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Operi fault, and seuret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light oS liaY 
Shall for ever pase away ■, 
Then, from sin and sono"W (tee, 

^;'.S^e me, Lord, to dweW -^ntti. >^^^ '■ 



^*t 



EVENING. 



r 5 Be thou my soul's Preserver, 
' O Grod ! for thou dost know 

How many are the perils 

Through which I nave to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear my call, 
And guard and save me from tlicni all 

M^^^O '^ vnil lay me down in peace and take g^v^ *T(. 
■#TBr«3 my restr 

THROUGH the day thy love has spared 
Now we lay us down to rest, 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jesus, thou our guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 

8 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Swelling in the midst of foes ; 
Ub and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life's short day is past, 
Best with thee in heaven at last. 

^43 ''TheLordisthykeeperr I 

GREAT God, to thee my evening s(in; 
With humble gratitude I raise : 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

■^Sly days unclouded as they paaa, 
And every on ward rolling \iowT , 
XT0 monumenta of wondrons gt».ec. 
And witneaa to thy love ana -^ovjc 









In bW"", isles'"" 




TEE BUS is sinking fast. 
The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her eTenisg sacrifice. 

2 Ab Christ upon the cross 

His head laclined. 
And to Mb Father's hands. 
His parting soul resign'tl ; 

3 So now herself mjr soul 

Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge. 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So DOW heneatb his eye 

Would calmly rest. 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

5 Save that his will be done, 

Whate'er betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live : yet now 

Not I, but he, 
In all hiB power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
Mar I be ever liis, 
■And he for ever huba. 



I,[ay bear owr lower v 
i .Ti. thine -wk'SfiM^ed-to. 

^■Ki^r.srsie. _ ,4 



1 and merdes multiplied 
made up all this day ; 
9 came quick, but mercies were 
More swift, more free than they. 
Hew time, new favours, and new jnya 
■ Do a new eong require ; 
5311 we shall praise thee as we would, 
Accept our nearts' deaire. 

* O -A'™ ft c«r«n(sa«on njfTfflfttau kAbi Q M 
at^J i« Mined." 

TIME hastens on ; ye lon^ng saints, 
Now raise your voices high ; 
r And imwnify that sovereign love 

Which showa salvation nigh. 

K As timd departs salvation comee ; 

Each moment brings it near t 

Then welcome each dedining day, 

Weloome each dosing year. 

S Hot many yeara their course shall run, 

Not many mornings rise, 
' Ere all its glories stand reveaPd 

kTo our transported eyes. 
V loU.oittfc" ■-l-ll'O- 

THE day is eently sinking to a close, 
Painter and yet more famt the Bunliyht 
glows ; 
y :Bng}itnoeB of thy Father'a ^ot^ ,\>.^'''^ 
^&tm1 Ligbt of light, be "witii ^ia w^"^ '■ . 
^Jbere thou art present daxVneaii twvflo^ 
ndaigbt i& alonoim noou, Oljot^V, "«^'^^'*- 



i>c inou our light in death's daik e 
Then in our mortal hour will be no 
No sting in death, no terror in the 

3 Thou, who in darkness walking die 
Upon the waves, and thy disciples 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, wh 

assail, 
And earthly hopes and human sao 
When all is dark may we behold t 
And hear thy voice — ** Fear not, ft 

4 The weary world is monldeiing to 
Its dories wane, its pageants mde 
In tnat last sunset when the stan 
May we arise awaken'd by thy cal 
With thee, Lord, for ever to abi< 
In that blest day which has no ey< 



[^ 



E\'ENING. 



Though ungrateful we have been, 
And repaying love with sin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning CTacc, 

Through the dear Redeemers name, 
Show thy reconciled face, 

Drive away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this night with thee. 

4 "When the mom shall bid us rise, 

May we feel thy presence near ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

"When we in thy house appear : 
There afford us^ Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

6 May thy Gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of erace abound. 
Bring relief for afl complaints ; 
Such the days of rest we love, 
Till we join the Church above. 

SuxDAY Evening. 

ORl " Thou, Lord, hast made me f/lad through L M 
0«^JL thytovrks." 

10RD, when this holy morning broke, 
A O'er island, continent, and deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
All rbund the worjd, the feast to keep. 

2 From east to west the sun surveyed, 

JPYvm north to south, adoTinj^\\\T^xv'ivi»\ 
And still where evening streteneAYvet lip. 
-4fld«terecameforth,wereheaTdl\iOTW 



■^■^ ► ^rmed me, clothed a» 




« 



thy bed," to each he cries, 
" r wrapp'd in slumber, lies ; 
sne, and, living eoberly, 
ye, for I the Lord am mgh." 
■meat ay, with tearful care, 
I the lord to hear our prayer ; 
■application, pure and aeeu 
■ each chaatened heart to Bleep. 
ler, iJiat we a^ be done, 
^ Jesua OiriBt, thine only Smi ; 
rith the Holy Ghost and thee, 
ive and reign eternally. 

Foist HottB. 
m^ttOtmonriisvail diratnn T. AT 
Tayermilollia,andtcia looiup." ^"'' 

HT purples all the east with light ; 
r er ttie etuth is gliding bri^t ; 
MJklins rays their course begu ; 
to darKnesa and to sin ! 
. dream of night, depart, 
light of guilt, forsidce tJie heart ! 
r Ul that darkness bronght 
its shade, now oome to naught I 
at morning, dread and great, 
e with trembling hope avrait, 
saM light for us shail glow, 
at the song we learnt below. 
. that we ask be dctnei, 
IflHis Christ, tbino oatsSoa", 
tbe Holy Qtost Ko4fttf«% 
>iid reign efcema^T- 



^^ THE SEVHN HODKa 368 

Nijrra Hour. 
357 " The /laarffprai/crieiiig the ninth limir.'' L. M. 

OGOD ! creation's secret force. 
Thyself unmoyed, all motion a source, 
"Wto, firom the mom till evening's ray. 
Through all its changeH guid'st the day, 

2 Gfrant lis, when this short life is jmat, 
The ^oriouB evening that shall last ; 
That, by a holy death attained, 
Eternal glory may be gained. 

3 Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee. 
Shall live and reign eternally. 

SUNSM. 

•Sjeo 'laiUintdilatetipoarhetiaeiiTui/lit Q_ ^^ 

AS now the Bun'a declining rays 
j\. Toward the eve desMnd, 
E'en 80 our years are sinking down 
To their appointed end 

2 Lord, on the croaa thine arms were stretch'd, 

To draw thy people nigh ; 
grmit lie then that cross to love. 
And in those arms to die. 

3 To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Boly Ghost, 
AUglorybe from saints on eaTtli, 
And svm the angel boat. 



Night Watch. 
Q KQ " Thoa rtol( net hr afraidJat anjt 
OOV bsatgAf 

EFOBE the ending of the 



Be; 
( 



Creator of the world, we 

That with thy wonted favour, i 
Wouldat be our guard and kee 

2 From all ill dreams defend uui 
From feara and terrora of the . 
Withhold from ua oio" ghostly 
TJmt spot of sin we may not k 

3 O Father, that we oak be done, 



BOLT SCSIFrUBES. 285 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, . 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 

3oX ' * ^ •^^^ A<w numiiftiid are Ay works,'* L* M. 

THE heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
Ld eveiy star thy wisdom shmes j 
Bat when oar eyes behold thy word, 
We lead thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The loUixijr son, the changing light, 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
Bat the omli volume thou hast writ 
Beveeds thy justice and thy grace. 

[ 3 Son, moon, and stars convey thy praise 

Bound tne whole eartlij and never stand ; 
So when thy trath began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor will thy spreading Gospel rest. 

Till thrbogh the world thy truth has run ; 
TQl Ohiist has all the nations blest, ! 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Son of tUghteousne^, arise ; 

Skfls the dark world with heavenly light ; 
T^ Ooqpel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 ThrnDULest wonders here we Yiew\ 
Jii Bovda imeweA. and gbub ioE^eii \ 

iKxtdf detam o my sins,, my ftoul xeivei^ .» 
And make tlyr wora my ««nd.o \» \i^'^«^ 



) 
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HOLY SCRIPTUKEa 




Tkffwrrdiiala.'np'untitmi/fitt.md -jjg. 

t WOED of God incarnate, 
' wiadom from on high, 
ruth unchanged, unch&ngin^ 
) Light of our dark eky ! 
) praise thee for the radiance 
[Tiat from the hallow'd page, 
lantern to our footsteps, 
ihinea on from age to ago. 

e Church from her dear Maater 
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Y SCRIPTURES. 

teach thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to tratc, 

Till, clouds and oarkneeB ended, 
They see thee face tu face. 

QflQ - The laa of Uir.L'iTdii an vnd/JUed lam 
ODO convtrHin ths -aivL" 

FromtbDXli.Finlni. 

_OD'S perfect law cnnverta tlie 
Keclaima from fnlsc dcsiri's : 
With Bacred wiadom hia sure wonl 
The ignorant inspires. 

2 The etatutea of the Lonl arc jiist, 

And bring sincere dclijjht ; 
Hia pure commnnds, in aearuli of ti 
Aaaiat the feeblest sight. 

3 Hia perfect worship here is fix'd, 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scali',-3 
Of tnith aad justice weighM ; 

4 Of more esteem than golden iiiiiir.-i, 

Or gold refined with skill ; 
More sweet than honey, or the dm] 
That from tiie comb distil. 

5 My trusty counsellors they arc, 

And fnendly warning gire ; 

Divine rewards attend on tliuso 

Who by thy precepts live. 

do* fiSd." 

jyEHOLD, the raoming sv™ 
JJ Begins hisgloriouawwyX 
aia beams through alV the natic 
And life and light convey. 



It gives ft "^"t VortQVB uoTie. 



BOLT SCRIPTURES. 



a light rii 



I FTIHY word is to my feet a. lamp, 
I X The way of troth to show ; 
A watch-li^t, to point out the path 
In which I ought to go. 

I've vow'd — and from my eovenant, Lord, 

Will never start aside — 
That in thy righteous judgments I 

Will steadfeatly abide. 
. Let still my sscrifice of praise 

With thee aeceptanee find ; 
Ami in thy righteous judgments. Lord, 

Instruct my willing mind. 
I Thy testimonies I have made 

My heritage and choice ; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 

My 'drooping heart rejoice. 

I My heart with early zcnl began 
Thy statutes to obey ; 
of lift -■- "-- 



»r7 •rfc^fniiftrtlfattfwjo/Mm.friniitrnewo- C M. 
3 / li'rm oftAe imrtd nrs diarlv Hm, bring 
vnacrttoai bv Ihx IM-ng» Oiat aremade. 

riSEAT God, with-wondct kbA-wv^^-?^^-^'' 
JT On aU thy worka 1 \oo\i. \ 
«(«/// tiywisdom, power, an&ww^'=' 
iaiDB brightoet in tliy tooVi. 



The fields proyiie me food, and show 

The gooanese of the Lord ; 
Bat fruits of life and glory grow- 
In thy most holy -word. 
Here are my choioeet treaeureB hid, 

Here jny best comfort hes ; 
Here my desirea we satisfied. 

Ajid here my hopes anse. 
, Lord, make me underBtand thy law. 
Show what my faults have been j 
And from tliy Goapel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sm. 
3 Here would I learn howChrist has died 
To save my aoul from hell ; 
Not all the hooka on earth beside. 
Such heavenly wondera teU. 
7 Then let me love my. Bible more, _ 



} 




LKlMSMFTiON. 201 

ofldom from above 
ibIv impart, 
erfect laws I will 
zealous heart 

the sacred ways 
ly precepts lead ; 
hieUeli^t has been 
•US paths to tread. 

y most just commands 
willing heart ; 
of worldly wealth 
my thoughts divert. 

REDEMPTION. 

aU rejoice in thy salvaUony C M. 

with Chorus. 

)N ! the joyful sound, 

Xto oiu: ears ; 
for every wound, 
)r our fears. 

iried once in sin, 
irk door we lay ; 
ise by grace divine, 
leavenly day. 

t the echo fly 
IS earth around ; 
armies of the sky 
► raise the sound. 

thou bleeding "Laic^i, 
praise belongB : 
Ul kindle at t\iy "^atftft, 
nspire our Bongft. 

K6 



JesuB Christ ia onr Sedeeme 
Alleluia, pnuee tbe Lead I 

SAVIOUR, source of ever 
Tune IU7 hetxt to gntel 
Streams of mercy, never oeaa 
Call for ceueleea aaagfi of 

2 Teach me some melodioiu m 

Sung hf nptored asinta a.h 

mi my Boul with aaored plec 

'While I nng redeeming loi 

3 Thou didst seek me vhen b ■ 

Wandering from tbe fold o 

Thou to Bave my soul from di 

Didst redeem mi. -miHy »»>- 




M. 



\ 



Till arof'"^;;^ KBg- J— 

373 "«->»"■ vi,„oiidioml«'%_ 



REDEMPTrON. 296 



2 I'd sinff the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would- to everlasting days, 

Make all his glones known. 

3 the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his face ; 
Then, with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in his grace. 

Q ^7 R " Casting all your care upon him, for he Ri v Qa 
O/O carethforyou." Oixos. 

PEACE, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
moan 
Hath taught each scene the note of woe ; 
Cease tliy complaint, suppress thy groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow : 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain and heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin opprest, 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge find, thy rest, 

Safe in the mercy of thy God : 
Thy God's thy Saviour, glorious word ; 
O hear, believe, and bless the Lord. 

Q / 6 ■ By grace ye are saved through faithJ* S . M. 

/^ KACE ! ^tis a charming sounds \ 

\jr Harmonioua to my ear ; \ 

Heaven with the echo shsil xeaoxmi^. 
And all the earth shall lieax. 



■And new BuppUea e^^\ 

WhiJe pressing on to ( 

4 Grace aU the work shaU 

Itaough everlaaling d 

"fJ^"> heaven thetop 
And well deserves the 

TTE^ blest, whose sina hi 

JLX JNo more m judgment 

Whose guilt remission has < 

And whose repentance is 

I ^ ^S^n^rlpyTfounddiBcl 

T> i'',^ s:^' *'^'> tortured m 

. .. . y "M^iTeneaB interpos 



RBDEHPIION. 



7Q 'IkavttroiUinaittcim-prainlimt: and n M 

BEHOLD the Saviour of mtuikiiid 
Kail'd to the ehameful tree ; 
How vast the love that him inclined 

To bleed tmd die for me ! 
Eark, how he groana 1 while nature shakes, 

And earth's strong pillnrB hend ; 
rhe temple's veil in sunder breaks. 

The Bolid marbles rend. 
Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid ; 

" Receive my soul !" he cries ; 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 

He bows his head and dies. 
But soon hell break death's envious chain, 

And in full elory shine ; 
3 Lamb of G<m, was ever pain. 

Was ever love hke thbe ! 

JQ •raeWoocInf.'Mui'Viri-itftfl^S'onefcaniiettL.M. 

AH, not like erring man is God, 
J\. That men to answer him should dare; 
Condemn'd, and into fdlence awed. 
They helpless stand before his bar. 
Z There mast a Mediator plead, 

"Who, Goil and man, may both embrace ; 
With God for man to intercede, 
And offer man the purchased graco- 
i And lo ! the Son of God is slain 
ib be this Mediator crown'A ■, 
In bim, my soul, be cleansed iioiQ ^m.^-i 
In bim tby rightei3asa&» 'be iovmA-- 



BEDEMPnON. 



2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome 

Qoa s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Eveiy grace that brings you nigt 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Lost and ruin d by the fall, 

If you tarry till you're better, 

Y ou will never come at all : 

Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to caQ. 

4 Agonizing in the garden, 

1 our Redeemer prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

"It is finished!" 
Sinners, wiU not this suffice 1 

6 Lo ! th' incarnate God, ascending. 
Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him — ^venture wholly. 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
"While the blissful courts of heaven 
Sweetlv echo with his name *, 
Alleluia ! 
Sinners here may sing the aaai< 




2 IfheourwayBsboQl 

■WithBtriotmquin 

Could we for one of 

AjuBtexcufledeTi 

3 All-aewng, P0?'«5h< 

WIjo can ■with W 

OrwhothattneaO 

SliaU prosper ml 

4 The uwnmtwM, in t 

Their ancient bw 

The tremMing eart 

Her rooted pillM 

6 Ah, how shall pJiM 

Contend with Bu 

None, none cMi m< 

But through tw 



SBDEUFTION. 

i Dear, dying Lnmb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose itepower. 
Till all the ranaom'd Church of God 
Be saved to sin bo more. 

■ 4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the etream 
j Thy flowing -wounds supply, 

Kedceming love has been my theme, 
j And shall be till I die. 
5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ni sin^ thy power to save, 
I When this poor, lisping, Btammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

QQyl -£Ka™/urAj/i\/'«.- look not behind llii-f. P.M. 
OO'X' ttriaia-tlai/IIiimlnatltlieptclin.-siim'e 
to tilt moMitoin, tat Bunt U Boiuumid." 

THE voice of free grace 
Ories, Esoape to the mountain ; 
For Adam's lost rt^ce 

Christ hath opened a fountain : 
For sin and uncleanaess 

And every transgression, 
His blood Bows most freely 
In streams of salvation. 
Alleluia to the Lamb 

Who hatb bought us our i.arilon ; 
"Well praiae him again 
When we pass over Jordan. 

S Yesonle that are wounded, 

To Jeaus repair ; 
Ms calls yoa in mercy, 
-Md tan you forbear % 



Triumphantly glorioui 
O'er sin, death, and hall 
Thou'rt more than vi( 
Thy name is the theme 
Of the great congrega 
While BiiEeU tind saints 
Baise the ehoiit of sal 
Alleluia, etc 
4 With joy shall we stant 
When escaped to thai 
With our han)a in our 1 
We will praise him t 
We'll range the sweet fi 
On the nanka of Ihe : 
And sing of salTatioa 
For ever and ever. 
Alleluia, etc. 




REPENTASCB. Son 

X, TEE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

I l^epentante. 

386 """"^^^SJ^f*^-™"""™'^ L.M. 

OTHOU that hear'Bt when sinners cry, 
Thongh all my crimeB before tliuu lit, 
Bohold them not with angij look, 
But blot their memory from tliy hook. 
2 Create my nature pure within^ 



3 I canDut hve without thy light, 
Cast out and baniah'd from thy siglit : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 

And guard me that I Jail no more. 

4 A broken heart, layGod, my King, 
Is all the sucrihce I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne er despiae 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

5 may thy iove inspire my tongue ! 
Salvation shail he*all my sung : 
And all my powers shall join to bli 



Salvation shail he* all n 
And all my powers sha 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 



387 ■' r*^'* ""f* ^•^f Spfritfi-Bm ma.- L, JL 

AI7 Though I Jiave done thee aacb. 4cs\;\\» ■, 
N^ caatthe sinner quite away, 
-'•or take thiae everlasting tii^X.- 



d me with thy 
Guide me into thy peri 
And bring me to the 

388 "'""^^sr^ 



_ ' My rock and hi 

By storms of sin and 

I seek thy shelteri 



j89 'OodbuncrcffuHojni.atinner.- L. M 

OTHAT my load of sin were gone, 
that I could at last subnut 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down. 

To lay my soul at Jesiis' feet ! 
Eeet for my sou! I long to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 

And stamp thine image on my heart. 
Break ofi^ the yoke of inbred Bin, 

And fully aet my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within, 

Till I am wholly lost in thee. 
Fain would I leam of thee, my God ; 

Thy light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stain 'u with haliow'd blood, 

The labour of thy dying love. 
I would, but thou must give the power, 

My heart from every sm release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful how, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace, 

»90 'ifOodbtfuTvs.ichocantetmiiutui." CM 

OLET triumphant faith dispel 
The fears of guilt and woe : 
If God be for us, God the Lord, 
Wiio, who shall be our foe'\ 
s Hn whohia onlySon gave up 
To death, that we might live, 



Shall he not all things freely grant ' 
That boundlesB love can give J 

3 Who now hia people aliall accuse ? 

'Tis God hath jostiSed ; 
Who nofr hiB people shall condemn t 
The Lamb of God hath died. 

4 And he who died hath riaen ngaio, 

Triumphant from the firave ; 
At God'a right hand for us ho pleads, 
Omnipotent to sare. 




dnir tluB fleeting breath, 
y eyeUds close in death, . 
aou throaeh ti&cte unknown, 
on thy judgment throne, ' 
Ages, cleft tor me, 
lide myself in thee. 
miftaUwg^ftuJuiibiAaa,' Ss. 6. 
am, — without one plea, 
i th^ blood was shed for me, 
lu bidd'st me come to thee, 
of God, I come, 
, — and waiting not 
al of one dark blot, 
se blood can cleanse each spot, 
of God, I come, 
, — though toBs'd about 
I conflict, manjr a doubt, 
d fears within, without, 
of God, I come. 
, — poor, wretchedj blind — 
, hesJing of the mmd, , 
ed, in thee to find, 
of God, I come. 
, — thou wilt receive, 
e, pardon, cleanae, relieve ; 
promise 1 believe, 
1 of God, I come. 
, — thy love unkiwi^ra. 
tpery barrier do'wa ; 
me yea, thine aXoae, 
>f God, I come. 
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Xiook down on me, for I am weak, 

I feel the toilaome journey's lengtli ; 
TThJT"^ sid omnipatent I seek : 
Thou art my Strength. 
1 I am bewUdeT'd on my waj, 
■ XIark and tempestuous is the Bisiit ; 
O Bend thou fortn some cheering ray : 

Thou art my Light. 
When Satan flings his fiery darts, 

I look to thee ; my terrors cejise ; 
Thy eroBs a hiding-place imparts : 
Thou art my Peace. 

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink, 
In that tremendous latest 'strife. 

Thou wilt not soiFcr me to sink : 
Thou art my life. 

6 Thou wilt ray every want supply, 
Kan to the end, whate'er befaU ; 

Throireh life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my All. 

B95 "ThanameimiiBi^n'aiC pound /orlh." CM 

FtTOW sweet the name of Jesus snimils 
I JJ. In a believer's ear ! 
Jt Boothes his sorrows, heals his wornidx, 

And drives away his fear. 
Jt makes the wounded spirit wholo, 

And calms the troubled breoat', 
"TjB manna to the hungrj bovA, 
And to the weary r^t. 
■Tfau-natne, the rock on ■w'hicVl^wSi^' 
. Mjrabield aT„) »^iding-p\ace. 



My i>ropbet, Jb^eet, aod Sjuft, 
My Lord, mr life, my mnr, my Nid, 

Accept the pnuael hxm^ 
6 Weak IB the c^ort of Bv heart 

And cold my vaimen thoo^t : 
But when I see thee m thou ar^ 

FU praise thee aa I on^it 
rill then t would thy k 

With eveiy fleeting b. , 

And may themnno of thy nai 

Kefreah my soul in deMh. 

396 •-»-»^*«.*— 

OR ever here my nat alHdl 1 
Okse to thy hlee^ngddaj 



F' 



" Por me the garionr d 




FAITH. 8] 

" Jfjr hope, and myfortrest, my cattle.** P. I 

MOUNTAIN fastness is our God, 
. On wMch our souls are planted : 
I though the fierce foe rage abroad, 
nr hearts are nothing daunted. 

What though he beset, 

"Witii weapon and net, 

Airay'd in death-strife ) 

In God are help and life : 
[e is our sword and armour. 

our own might we naught can do ; 
'o trust it were sure losmg ; 
' us must fight the Bight and True, 
lie Man of God's own choosing. 

Dost ask for his name 1 

Christ Jesus we claim ; 

The Lord God of hosts ; 

The only God : vain boasts 
H others fall before him. 

lat though the troo^^s of Satan fiird 

lie world with hostile forces ? 

tt then our fears should all be still'd : 

a Gkxi are our resources. 
The world and its King 
No terrors can bring : 
Their threats are no worth : 
Their doom is now gone forth : 

^ single word can quell them. 

J V word through all shall have iiee ^^ 
odaskno m&n'a permission ; 
ypin't and Ma giftB convey 
v^gth to defy perdition. 



Yet lufita it but an hour ! 

The kingdom's oure for ever ! 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

For ever be outpouring 
One chorus from the heavenly host 
Anil Baiuts on earth adoriiig ! 

That choruB reaoimd 

To earth's utmost bound. 

Anil spread ftom shore to eliore, 

Like stormy ocean's roar, 
Througli endless ages rolling. 

IQQ "7 mil keep Oeitn all glscn w/iUhtr Oiou m 



Is laid for jour fwth in hia excellent word! 
"What more can he say thau toyou hehathedl t 
You who unto Jeaufl for refuge have fled 1 

Tear not, I am with thee, be not diem^il 



Fai¥£IB. 
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When through fieiy triaJs thy pathway shall 

lie, 

My giace, aU-suffident, shall be thy supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

6 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul, .though all hell shall endeavour to 

m never-HOO^ never— no, never forsake. 

low m Father, JuutChritt^iheriifiUeous:' ^ "^^ 

APPBOACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 
, Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For iXone can perish there. 

S Thr promise is my only plea, 
Wiih this I vulture n&h ; 
Thou oeUest burden'd soms to thee. 
And suc^ Lord, am L 

. -A Bow'ddown beneath a load of sin, 
]^ Satan sorely press'd, 
S^war without, and fecurs within, 
f. oome to thee for rest 

4 Be thoumy shield and hiding-place ; 

Sis^ aheltisfd near thj svS&, 
I may my Berce accnser lace^ 
Ajtd tell bim thou haat ^e^ V 



' Af\f\ "* ^cn ought alwaps to pray, and not to 

IORD, teacli us how to pray arigl 
^ With reverence and with fear : 
Though dust and ashes in thy sights 
We may, we must draw near. 

2 (Jive deep humility j the sens^ 
Of godly sorrow give ; 

A strong desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice and live. 

3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and wc 
Though mercy long delay ; 

Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 
And tnist thee, though thou slay. 

A riivp. those, and then thvwill he don 



HFor his grace and power are such, 

None can eyer aak too much. 
3 "With ray burden I begin : 
Xiord, romove this load of Bin ; 
Let thy blood, for smners epilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 
4 liOrd, I come to thee for rest, 
Take poasesaion of my breast ; 
There thy blood-bougnt right maintain, 
And -without a rival reign. 
I While I am a pilgrim here, 
'"''■'" ' ly spirit cheer ; 

, oy guard, my mend, 
\ Leitd me to my journey's end. 
1 Show me what I have to do, 
I Every hour my strength reaew ; 
'' -' " .e live a life of faith, 

e die thy people's death. 

InO 'JJ^ Ik said, I B^lCnotltiavie go, scce/it PM 

SHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve, 
In this OUT evil day ; 
To all thy tempted followers give 
" L The power to trust and pray. 

#.fi Long as our fiery trials last, 
fr Ldng as the cross we bear, 

' O let our Boulfi on thee be caat 

In never-ceasing prayer. 
^ ^le Spirit's interceding Riaco 
Give UB the faith to claim ', 
-«- o wrestle till we see tliy iaf.ii, 
-iad inow thy hidden niuaje. 



15 I mil not let tl" 8°' ™¥". ^M 

wmm* 
■Wtare f™»?j3'S, t, Stk tley ««»' 



I Pyayeristheliurden ofasigh, 
■ The falling of a tear; 

The upward facing of an eye 
Whea Doae bat God ia near. 

Il Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
'1 Taat iafant lipa can try ^ 
I Player, the aubfimeat atraiaa that reach 
I Tae Mtyefity on high. 

A Prayer ia the Chriatian's vital hreath, 
The ChriBtiaji'a native air ; 
The watch-word at the gates of death, — 
He enters heaven with, prayer. 

B Prayer is the contrite ainner'a voice, 
Betuming from his ways ; 
"Wbile angels in their aonga rejoice, 
And cry, "Behold, he prays !" 

6 In prayer, on earth, the aaints axe one ; 

They're one in word aad raind ; 
■When with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

7 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 



^^g^ory H8 it was, is ncrw,' 
■And shall be eveimoie- 



ALL people that on earth do dwell 
J\. Sing to the Lord with cheerful 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth 

Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 Know that the Lord is Grod indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 enter then his ^tes with praise, 

Approach with joy his courts uilto 
Praise, laud, and bless his name alwa 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good| 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 



2 Let fbem ]iis ^rest name 

EzhJ in their songs. 
With heartB well attiined 

His pruses express ; 
Vtho alwafB takes pleasore 

To bear thor glad tongiif>s. 
And mtits with salvation 

The htunble to bless. 

3 WiQi ^iHy adorned. 

His people ahaU sing 
To Goo, who their heads 

With safety doth shield ; 
Sitch honour and triumph 

His &vour shall bring ; 
therefore for ever 

All praise to Mm yield ! 

t07 'T*a*,oa<id,arlpraltia{nSioa." L,M 
FrDm tbg liT. pHlm. 

FOR thee, God, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there veil raise. 
And all our zealous vowa complete. 

S Thou, who to every humble prayer 
Dost alwap bend thy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
Ajtd at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Oar sins, though numbeTVe8a,T.Ti'^5!M:i. ^ 

To atop thy flowing men?} txN ", 
Whilat thou o'erlook'at the p»w.^ e.'tKC&» 
■And waahest out tUecrimaoairse- 



flniiKtJ, 'r«?ufee, stt ^ ^^^^ cry i 



•y bifirt hii preience irith a ang" 

From tbB c Psalui. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful t!]roiie, 
Ye nations, bow witii sacred juy ; 
■ Know that the Lord is God alonu ; 
a create, aad he destroy, 

k His sovereign power, without our aid, 
T Made us of clay, and form'd ua men ; 
I And when, like wandering sheep we stray'; 
He brought us to his fold again, 
We are his people, we his care 

Our bouIb, and all our mortnl fraine ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 

Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 
I We^ crowd thv gates with thankful song, 

And earth, with her ten thousand toaguci 
Shall fill thy courta with sounding praiE 

'ide as the world is thy 
Vast as eternity thy Ic 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to mc 

i, thoa ort 6f coTue exceeding plu- 



LESS God, my aou\ ■, ftoa.'Wti.^ 




^.^ PoeeesBest empire -withoafVio^H^^* 
"-^i bonoUT thou art crowT.'ii.t'Vi'j Vw 
■MiiteniaJ majesty Biirrouiuia. 



Hi, »™»K „diy tiSTumgiia,, 
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-Ojwofie 



From (bo eil'"'- F»^™- 

^^1. w„nrtlesB realms ofJoT^ 



His praise dedare, 
Ye heaveoB abovf^ 
And clouds timt move 
In liquid air. 
3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all irom nothing come ] 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast 

J-10 •• Let anniOungaia hath bTeaOipraUi LSI 
'kX^ at Lord." ■" 

Fnnn tbsnL Fulni. 

OPBAISE the Lord in that Uest place 
From whence his goodness largely flows : 
Praise him in heaven, where he his face. 
Unveiled, in perfect glory shows. 
i Praise him for all the mighty acts 
Which he in our behalf has done ; 
His kindness this return esacts. 
With which our prmse should equal run. 

3 Let the shrill trumpet's warlike voice 

Make rocks and hills his prmse rebound ; 
Praise him with harp's melodious noise, 
And gentle psaltery's silver sound. 

4 Let thera who joyfid hyronB oompoWi 

To cymbals set their songs <A ywaft — 
TowelUiined cymbals, and to uioaa , 

That loudly aound oa aolena i».'3&- 1 



VRASSE, 



836 



flMd, O Ood, my heart U L M 
Ul ting and give praise/* * 

1 the ItU. Psalm. 

heart is fix'd, 'tis bent, 
ful tribute to present ; 
heart, my voice Fll raise 
Dd, in songs of praise. 

)ry ; harp and lute, 
jTour strings be mute : 
eful part to take, 
early dawn awake. 

3rd, I will resound 
3ning nations round : 
best heaven transcends, 
ond the clouds extends. 

)d, exalted high ; 
)ry fills the sky, 
earth displayed, 
lere, as there, obeyed. 

give thanks unto the Lard,** C. M, 
tho xxxiv. Psalm. 

.11 the changing scenes of life, 

ind in joy, 

ly God shall still 

tongue employ. 

36 I will boaat, 
e distressed 
6 comfort tak.e, 
jir griefs to reaX». 




,.^* 









PRAISE. 827 

4 Let Dsffaers €k)d be ever blesa'd, 
Hii name eternally eonftsa'd ; 
Let all his saints, with f idl accord. 
Sing loud Amens, Ptaise ye the Lord ! 

417 "<'''*issir&*ai'ss?""*' c-m 

From the tUL Psalm. 

I SING the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 
And built the lofly skies. 

5 I sing the wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun to rule the 6ay ; 
Tb» moon shines full at nis command. 
And all the stars obey. 

d 




Or gaze upon the sl^, 

4 There's not a plant nor flower below 
&t nmkes thy glories known ; 

And donds arise, and tempests blow 
By order fiom thy throne. 

5 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 
He keeps me with his eye : 

Why should I, then, forget the Lord, 
who is forerer nigh ? 

^^Ll O ^The Lord U Kinff jjhe earth may ie L. M 

PVom the lettt. PnAm. 

TBHOYAB. reigna, let aXV t^e^ ?»s?^ 
€/ In liis Just goyemment xeyi\cfe \ 



3 For thou, O God, art 

Above earth's pote 

Thou, Lord, unriTaUc 

Supreme by all th( 

BEGIN, my soul. 
Let each enrapt 
And praise th' Ali r 
Let heaven and cartl 
In one melodioufl coi 
To Bwell th' inspiri 
2 Te angels, catch the 
While all the adorinj 
His boundlesa mer 



Let man, by nobler pasaioiui Bway'd, 
The feeling heart, the judging heiid, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread hie tremendous name around, 
TdlheaT^'sbroadarchriupbackthesound, 1 

The general burst of joy. 

tn "Atlmgailfiaiieanv itiiig.laitt SixSs 
'^^' tingpraita unto m* aSL" "■«. u^' 

'IJL praiBe my Maker with mj breath, 
. Ana when my voice is loBt m death, 
Fraiee shall employ my nobler powers : 
y days of praise shall ne'er be past 
'liile life, and thought, and being iaet, 
Or immortality endures. 
apOT the man whose hopes rely 
u Israel's God : he made the sky, 
And earth, and seas, Trith all their tr^n ; 
e saves th' oppress'd, he feeds the poor ; 
is truth for ever stands secure, 
And none shall find hia promise vain. 

iX "TkeLordit nivtrtafit,<mdms^iic!d." CM. 
From Uw mllL Palm. 

A DORED for ever be the Lord ; 
J\. Uia prtuB« I will resound. 
From whom the cries of my ' ' ' 

A gracious answer found. 
He is my strength and ebieli',' 

-Has (mated in hia name-, 
L^now relieved, my\ieaA»' 
Sis pifdaee Bh£ ' '~ 




IBtrength, 



M npon their latest breath, 
igs 01 praise shall conquer death ; 
so, amidst eternal joy, 
igs of praise their powers employ, 

f * J wia mayatj^ Oicc. O Bod, mf King." 8! 
Fiom the ciIt. Pnlm. 



y praise proclMm, 
^■Bodout ^reat our God befitteth ; 
^^ Who us mi^esty can reach i 
^ Age to age his wores traasmittetli. 
Age to age his power shall teach. 
3 They shall talk of ail thy glory. 

On thy might and greatness dwell, 
Speak of thy dread acts the story, 
And thy deeds of wonder tell. 
* Nor shall fail from memory's treasure. 
Works by love and mercy wrought — 
Works of love surpassing meaeure. 
Works of mercy passing thought 
S Full of kindness and compassion, 
Slow to anger, vast in love, 
God is good to all creation ; 
All hiB works his goodaesa pro^e. 
G All thy worka, Lord, shaO. \)\e^ 'Oiv^, 
Tbee ehaXl all thy saiuta eAoxe ', 
-EiJig- supreme ahall they conteaa 'Or^"^-. 
■And proclaim thy ao-veieigQ. pcruex- 



\ 






. rest of Paradise who dwell 
d ones with joy the choniB aivell, 

Allehiiii ! 
ictB beamiiiK on their heaycnly way, 
jibig constellatioua, join and say, 

ijleluia! 
iTe clouds that onward sweep, 

Ye winds on pinions light, 
Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, 
Ye liglitningSj wildly bright, 
sweet consent unite your Alleluia ! 

Ye floods and ocean billows. 

Ye storms and winter snow, 
Ye days of cloudless beauty. 

Hoar frost and STimmer glow : 
Ye groves that wave in spring. 
And glorious forests, sing. Alleluia ! 

rat let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
call their great Creator's praise, and say. 

Alleluia ! 
len let theheasts of earth, with varying strain, 
in in creation's hymn, and cry again, Alleluia 1 
jre let the mountains thunder forth sonorous, 

Alleluia 1 
lere let the valleys sing in genttei diovasBi 

■3U Jubilant abyss of ocean, cry, hS.Oi»».' 
tracts of earth and coiitinenta,Te^^ , - 



»rf»- 



,**' 






^ 









4 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodnesB Pll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlda, 
The glorious theme renew. 
fi When nature fails, and day and nigl 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 
6 Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song ninuse ; 
But oh ! etemity'a too ehort 
To utter all thy praiee, 

427 "ThtLffrdii King.- 

From tHe mlU. Piolm. 

WITH gloiy clad, with strength a 
The Lord that o'er all nature n 
The world's foundation atrongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains, 
2 How surely stahliah'd is thy throne ! 
Which shall no change or period sei 
For thou, Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 
I 3 The floods, Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on hig 
But God ahove can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 
Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure. 

And they that in thy hoviaa'wwJui. * 
That happy station to aecaie, 
JiluBt BtUl in holineBB eiLce\. 




^29 -P/oiMttiioriJ, Omi/s™l." L. M. 

AWAKE, my Boul, to joyful laye, 
j\. And siiig thy great Hedeemer'a praise ; 
He justly claims a Eong Jrom theo ; 
His loving-kindneBs, liow free I 
S He eanr me ruiii'd in the fall, 
Yet loTed me, notwithatanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
HJB loviag-kindnesfl, how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes. 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along ; 

His loTing-kindiiess, O how strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a, gloomy cloud. 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud. 
He near my soul has always stood ; 
Hie loTiDg-kindneas, how good 1 

5 Often I feel my einful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart, 
Eat though I oft have him forgot, 
Bis loving-kindness changes not. 

8 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all mv mortal powers must fail ; 
O may my last expinng breath 
His loving-kindness sing in. death 1 

430 •■AndamitOi^taid.Anautar ^^^^ 

AMiELVIA. r song of gtaAneaa, 
-/I Foice of eveilflsting jcfS "- 
■Aiielaa I aound the wvoAxaA 



9 Alleluia ! Churcli Tictonoflfl, 

Mlcliiia' songs of tniimpn , 

Well befit So ransomed tnun. 
Faint aod feeUe are our iimiaea 
While in exile we remain. 
3 Alleluia ! songB of g^adneM 

Suit not always bouU forloin, , 

Allpluia 1 sounds of sadness 
■SXt onr joyM .t™. ™ "" 

For ia tlii« *"« '"'I''."' "°"J' .» 
Wemlhteanonp»in.mo.t»»»>' | 

4 Praisea inth oui prayers uaitiDfe 
Hear UB, UeBsed Trinity ; 
Bring « to thy bltaM P'"™'; 
Tiere the Pa«eli»l I*""' '• ■"■ 
Tlien to thee our allehna 
Skigiiig everhutmgly. 



2 Heaven is still with glory riDging, 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
" Holy, boly, holy," sinring, 
. "LindcfliiostB, tbeLordmostHigl 
fVith his seraph tnua before him, 

With his holy Ghorch below, 
Thnseoi -' " " ' 

Kdv 

3 " Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 

Earth la vith thy fulness stored ; 
TJnto thee be gloiy given. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord." 
Thus thy glorious name 

We adopt thy 



. iiuij, iiui/, holyi'LjDooiuB 

Thee, the Lord of hostfi most High. 

432 'itndattturaniaAaaKX.Aatlata.". F.M 



S Teiiezt,ThoBtand before theKtemal Light 
In hjfnuiiiig ohoiiB ie~echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 

8 The holy diy shall take up your strain, 
AsdWtth^ad songs resounding wake agaon 
An endless Alleluia. 

"" — -" -totiMljordTrithtiMaiMKi.-^««' 



SELF<!ONSECRATION. 841 

Praise him in your rude commotion, 
Storms that at his mandate sweep. 

4 Hills and mountains, heavenward towering, 
1^188 that in their bosom glow ; 
COoads around their cliffs wk lowering, 
TonentB down their steeps that flow ; 

ft Verdant fields and Talle^p blooming, 
Lisect myriads, own ms care ; 
Wild beasts through the forest roaming, 
Warbling tenants of the air, 

6 Emgs and rulers^ shout his g^oiy 

People^ join the loud acclaim, 
Maidens, youth, and fathers hoary, 
InfimtB, lisp iis holy name. 

7 Every kindred, tongu^ and nation, 

Hun who gave you me adore ] 

Earth and heaven, and all creation, 

Praise his name for evermore. 

gbeU-Consettratlon. 

434 "Jl^imlMwMUarmoufqrGodr D. S.M. 

TESUB, my strength, my hope, 
cl On thee X cast my care, 

"WMbl humble ccNofidenoe look up, 
And know thou heai'st my prayer : 
Give me on thee to wait, ^ 

^Q[2f JcttaaHthingsdo— ^ 

€te th€e,almii^ty to creaite, 

-Auaifflitj to renew. 



iteaay xo xase up sau BUBiwa 
The conseorated croaa. 

3 Give me a godly fear, 
A oidE, disceiniiig eye. 

That looks to thee wneaa am lai 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared. 
Ana arm'd with jealooB eaie^ 

For ever standing on its gnard, 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 Giyemeatmeie^fard, 
A single, steady aim, 

Unmoyed py threateniiig or lev 
To thee and thy great name ; 
Give me a heart to pray. 
To pray laxd never cease. 

Never to murmur^at thy stayv 




TKOOT. 11 

•EaoAwaO^i vith Bod.' C. I 

)FOB a doBei walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
li^t to ihine upon the road 
^at leadfi me to the Lamb. 
jtum, holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 
3e deaiest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
elp me t« tear it from thy throne, 
.AJid worahip only thee. 
) shall my walk be close with God, 
Oalm and serene my frame ; 
)purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

'^- This auU pat tlitT tnaHn the Lord ihall C. ?[ 
bimwwd, frul itaiidtili/aitjor BUT." 
From the cin. Psalm. 

"THO place on Sion's God their trust, 

r Ijke Sion's rock shall stand ; 

3 her imraovahle be fix'd 

y his almighty band. 

kbow the bills on every dio 

rvaalem enclose ; 

mda the Lord around \iia HanA*i 

?uaTd them from their ioea- 



■^^ 
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437 ■Im-Ul<f«rlvie.OLord.T, 
From Iha itUL P« 

"Vro change of time sha 

JA My firm affectio% 1 

For thou haet always bee 

A fortreBs and defence 

2 Thou my deliverer art, n: 

My trust is in thy mig 

Thou art my Bhield from 

At home my safeguard 

3 To thee I vill addreaa m: 
^ To-wbom^allj)iaifiewe 



t Snce God doth thua his wondroua love 
Through nU my life extend, 
That life to him I \vil] devote, 
And in his temple spend. 

:39 "Mytaallru^aiiiahgtiiivpiiaGiA' L.M. 

MY sou], for help on Glod rely. 
On him alone thy trust repose ; 
My rock and health wm atrengtli supply 
To bear the shock of all my foes. 

2 God does his saving health dispense, 

And flowing blessings daily send ; 
He ia my forfieaa and defence. 
On hiia my soul shall still depend. 

3 In him, ye people, always trust ; 

Before hia tlirone pour out your hearts: 
For God, the merciful and just, 
"Hi a timely aid to ub imparts. 



Il'ATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this x>etition rise. 
2 Give me a calm and tbankWteoi's., 
From every murniur free ■, 
Tbe bleaainga of thy grace impart.. 
And let mc live to thee. 



T T Be my vaia wi^e 
And may this conseoratei 

With better hopes be fi 



Each blessing to my sool m 
Because conferrea by th» 
4 In every joy that crowna n 
In every pain ^ "■ " 



TRUST. 



-Iwm rejoice in the Lord." 



8s. 6s. 



L' 



LTHOUGH the vine its fruit deny, 
L The budding fig tree droop and die, 

No oil the olive yield ; 

5t wiU I trust me in my God, 

», bend rejoicing to his rod. 

And by his grace be heal'd. 

LOUgh fields, in verdure once arrayed, 
r whirlwinds desolate be laid. 
Or parch'd by scorching beam ; 
ill in the Lord shall be my trust, 
yjoy ; for, though his frown is just. 
His mercy is supreme. 

lough from the folds the flock decay, 
LOUgh herds lie famish'd o'er the lea, 
Ana round the empty stall ; 
y soul above the wreck shall rise, 
8 better joys are in the sides ; 
There God is all in alL 

L God my strength, howe'er distrest, 
yet will nope, and calmly rest. 
Nay, triumph in his love : 
y lingering souL my tardy feet, 
:ee as the nind he makes, and fleet. 
To speed my course above. 

3** I have prayed for thee, that thy faith Ra Ka 

/'N the hour of trial, 
Jesus, plead for me ; 
Leat by base denial 
I depart from, thee ; 



31 




TRUST. 

My Father ! let me turn to thee, 
And set each thought of darkness free. 

Ib there. an hour of peace and joy, 
"When hope is all my soul's employ ? 
! My Saviour ! still my hopes will roam, 
■ Until they rest with thee, their home. 

Is there a time of racking grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief ? 
O Spirit ! break the cheerless gloom, 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 

The noontide blaze, the midnight scene, 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene. 
The glow of life, the dying hour, 
Shall own, God ! thy grace and power. 

^^5 " ^^ ^^^ ^ ^V portion, saith my soul." 

^rrilS my happiness below 
X Not to hve without the cross ; 

But the Saviour's power to know, 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me. 

Did I meet no trials here. 
No chastisement by the way, 

Might I not with reason fear 
I should be a castaway % 

nUals make the promise sw^\> \ 

Trials give new life to pxa^et \ 
'dngme to my Savioui^B iee\., 
Lay me low and keep lae tnexe. 



2 Friend of the friendlea 
Where should I lodge n 
Where but with thee, v 
la-vitea the helpless anc 

3 Did ever mourner pleat 
And thou refuse that ir 
Does not the word still 
Ihat none shall seek tl 

4 That vrere a grief I cou 
Didst thou not hear an 
But a prayer-hearing, a 
Supports me under eve 



HOPE. 851 

n and moon and stars decay, 
liine shall soon this earth remove ; 
■e, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

MM, my souL cease to mourn, 
Freas onward to the prize ; 
ion thv Saviour will return. 
To take thee to the skies : 
lere is everlasting peace, 
Best, enduring rest, in heaven ; 
lere will sorrow ever cease. 
And crowns of joy be given. 

8*'Iti8ffoodform6toputmyinutinthe Xj M. 
Lord Ood,'* 

From the IzxilL Psalm. 

rHY presence, Lord, hath me supplied, 
Thou my right hand support dost give ; 
lOU first shalt with thy counsel guide. 
And then to glory me receive, 
Tiom then in heaven, but thee alone, 
Have I, whose favour I require 1 
iroughout the spacious eartn there's none, 
Compared with thee, that I desire, 
y trembling flesh and aching heart 
Iftfoy often fail to succour me ; 
at God shall inward strength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 

jQ * If any man serve me, let him follow me." Ts. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly ^Ti?>> 
Ly As we journey, sweetly svus \ 
'pg^ our Saviour's worthy pxaVae, 
ououa in his works and ways. 



HOPR 



^T '^ Like at the hart desireth the water-brooks, (J. 
^ X $0 Vongeth my tcul <tfter thee, God," 
From the xliL Psalm. 

AS puLts the haxt for cooling streams 
jtJL When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soiQ, God, for thee, 

And thy refreshmg grace. 
For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thnrsty soul doth pine ; 
wnen shaU I behold tny face. 
Thou Majesty divine 1 
^ Why restless, why cast down, my soul 
Trust God ; who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sigli 
To thankful hymns of joy. 
^ God of my strength, how long shall I 
Like one forgotten, mourn. 
Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
To my oppressor's scorn 1 
^ Myheart is pierced, as with a sword, 
While thus my foes upbraid : 
"Vain boaster, where is now thy God i 
And where his promised aid ? " 
6 Why restless, why cast down, my soul 
Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

•* My aaul is athirstfor God, yea, even for gij 
the living God. 

8, panting in the sultry "beaoi, 

, The hart desires the coo\iTi?> «Xj^^^ 

<}to thy presence, Xioid, 1 ^e^ 
longs my soul, O God, ior ^«vs^ \ 



A 



2 But risiiiK giiefa diatna* _^ 
And tears on tears ■uooeaoiva ndl f 
For man; an evil Toioe ii vmr 
To chide mf woe and mocik my tar; 
And Edlent memorr weeps alomA 
O'er hoQiB of peaoe and ^ 



3 For I have walk'd the Ii^ipr nand 
That 'oicclea Sion'a hoIjanaB^ - 
And dadl; awell'd tiie (fioral lityi ■ 
That njmn'd mr great Bedfloaei^ u 
What time the hallow'd ardiw nii« 
BespoiuiTe to the Ktanit na|^ 



Turn, turatohini, in eroj mIil 
Whom Buppliante never aon^t nt - 
-' - -Hwiisth, in ji^a eotatio da^i 



ike a wild deluge come, 
me of sorrow falL 
■afel; reach my home, 
, my heaven, my all, 
1 1 bathe my weary eoul 
if heavenly rest, 
wave of trouble roll 
ly peaceful breafit 



1 glowing heart I'd praiee thee 

bfiBa thy love bestows, 

oning grace that eavee me, 

aice that from it flows : 

, my weak endeavour ; 

oul to rapture raise : 

ght the name, or never 

re be wann'd to praise. 

)ul, the God that sought thee, 

wanderer, far aatray ; 

oat. and kindly brought thee 

[jatha of death away ; 

love'a devoutest feding, 

saw thy guiitr-bom fear, 

it of hope revealing, 

>lood-stain'd cross appear. 

wm'fl ardent iee^s 

Id my lips expieaa ■. 

ly footstool toeeVvag,, _ 

uppliant'B prayeT U> Wksr ■ 

Ml 



.■TWKCWi*™«j 




._.u art all coinpaasioa, 
i, unbounded Iovb thou art : 
JB with thy salvatioD, 
Inter every trembling heart 
Mthe, breathe tliy lovins Spirit 
unto every troubleil breast ! 
' 118 alt in thee inherit, 
it UB find thy promised reat ; 
a Kwey the love of Burning, 
' iha and Omega be^ — 
jf faith, as its beginning, 
!t our hearts at lifierty. 
B, Almightj to deliver, 
_t ua all thy grace receive ; 

ienly return, and never, 

iNever more thy temples leave, 
re would be always blessing ; 
e thee as thy hoata above ; _ 
jr, and praise thee without ceasing : 
ilory in thy perfect love. 
4 Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let ue be : 
Iiet ua see thy great aalvation, 

Perfectly reatored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place t 

Till we caat our crowns before thee, 

I Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

I ^57 '^•^I'OK thee, O Lord my strewith" 



From thee the streams of U< 

In thee the blest abide 

Fouutain of life and all-alx 

Our Bource,our centre, and o 

458 -LnaitOuniiml 

MY God, I love thee- 
I hope for heaven ' 
Nor yet because if I love 
I muat for ever die. 
I, thou 6 

_,_ laembrac 

For me didat bear the na 
And manifold disgrace, 




6 E'en aq I lore thas, and irill lore, 

And in tliy pniM vill Biitt ; 
' Soldy becaoM thoa ui my God, 
And my t^emal King. 

rrtHOUi whom my lonl ftdmiree above 
X AUeartl^JOT and «uthly lore, 
TeU SIB, dear ^eruierd, let me knov, 
Where do thy aweetart paattnw grow t 

2 Where is the shadow of that rock 
That frcan the son deftnda thy fiockl 
Fain wonld I feed among thy weep, 
Aini-iTig ^em rest, unong them sleep, 

S^ Why ahonld tiiy bride appear like one 
That torna aside to pattu unknown 1 
Ibr Mmstont feet wonld nerw lore, 
Woald nerer aeek aoo^ier lore, 

ploM, Mtt Mm al» (M it q^ ■> «m. 

. Qod, luiw wondetfbl titou art, 

^ly majeaty how bright, 

How beantifiu thy mercy-Boa^ 
In depths of bimuiig light I 

3 Howdiead ara thine etenul^wn, 

O everIaB\sa£ Lord ; 
■ ^prortTste apirita day biA iffl^^ 
incessantly adored 1 



JiTt 




K Vtit I maj love the 

PorthoiilwBtBtoo 

fly) love of my 

Affl "ririnbW***''- 

TnEEwailloTt 

In .0 0?™'*, 
r[ire"-«iIltloTO« 

Tltonktli6e,»«'y! 



Theo will I love, my joy, my crown ; 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my Gfli ! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 

Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod ; 
What though my flesh and heart decay t 
Thee ehall I love in endkaa day. 



aioi>- 
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COME, ye tl . 
And let jour joye he known ; 
Join in a song with Hweet accord, 
And thus Eurroimd the thtonc. 

a Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew onr God, 
But children of the Leaventy King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God of heaven ia ours, 

Our Father and our love ; 
Hia care shall guard Ufe's fleeting hours. 
Then waft our souls above, 

4 There shall we see his face. 

And never, never sin ; 
There, from the rivers of his gtaw;. 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

^ ^^' ""^ before we rise 
To that immortal state. 




Or walk the goU,^ 
"'•"»>' our King, ,b„ 

To toep world, oil, 

^ DfMM«aaDdti 
To pram a, g,^^ 



Soon shall ye hear him say, 
" Ye bleaaed children, come ! " 

Soon will he call you hence away. 
And take his wanderers home. 

J4 'TheL^JiimiiShnt/ia'd." P.M. 

THE King of loTe my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 



5 Wtere Btreama of living water flow 

My ransom'd soul he leadeth, 
And, where the verdant jmstures grow, 
I With food celestial fewieth. 

3 Perverse and foolish, oft I stray'd, 

But yet in love he Bought me. 

And on his shoulder gently kid, 

' And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark valo I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me j 
Thy rod and atafi' my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

6 Thou spreadst a table in my sight. 

Thy unction grace bestoweth. 
And O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o'erfloweth ! 

e And so, through all the lengtli oi ift^a, 

TbvgoodneBB faileth never ■, 
Oood SbepberJ, may I sing ttiy \iTaiaa 
Witbia thy house for ever \ 




JMaKe me aa a 1 

*J-om diatnurt aM 

leased with all t] 

2 WiatthouEhaltt 

WW.™"'"'" 

CalolytoH 

™ enough that 11 

why should I the 

3 Asalittleehildrel 

OnacarebejoBd 

K»ow. he', neither 

L.fS?.!.° "'".»«'< 
Y^ me thus with tt 

A.,.jr,a„^OuS 
466 ''"i.Vjs-a. 



__ . . a little child, 
fcuM from tte mother's brenst, 
psuhtletjes beguiled, 
Qif faithtiil word I rest. 
w and evermore 
_i Jhe Lord Jehovah trust ; 
Bira, in aD his ways, adore, 
Wise, and wunderful, and jiist, 

7 "A fUU luart wm I gine vim, ond n nets (' \T 
ipirit urill Ipvt laUiia you." 

OFOK a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sia set fiee ! 
! A heart that's sprinkled with the hluod 

So iieely shod for me ; 
a A heart resjgned, suhmisdve, meelc, 
j My dear Iledeenier's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where JesuB reigns alone ; 
1^ An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
j Believing, true, and clean : 

Which neither hfe nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 
4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine, 
terfect, and right and puje, and good— 
A eopy, Lorcl, of thine ! 
s Tbynature, gracious Lord.iTttpatt -, 

Come quickly from above ■, 
Jmfc tbynevf name upon mv tetvs^.. 






\ 



*&w'^ 
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And, the dragon's den ezplormg, 
Tbou.sLalt bruise the serpent's head. 



With the vingB of his protection 

He will shield thee from above. 

4 Thou shalt call on him in troublf^ 

He will hearken, he will save : 

Here for grief reward thee double, 
Crown with life beyond the grave, 

A_nf\ ' Be iCrong in ehg Lord, and &itAa power 

MY soul, be on tlw guard ; 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 



2 watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne^er give o'er ; 

Benew it boldlj; every day, 

And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor lay thine armour down : 
Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Pyrht on, my eoul, till death 

SbaJl bring thee to thy Goi ■, 
Sell take thee at thy mrtittj trtca-^^i 
Up to Mb bleat abode. 



d and oDwaril still 
thine eEdeavour ; 
net that remaineth 
m be for ever. 

.oht the fipht, Christian, 

Josna ia o'er thee ; 
Run the race, Christian, 

Heaven is before thee ; 
Be vho hath proniiafed 

Faltereth never ■ 
He who hath loved ho -n-ell, 

Loveth for ever. 

Lift thine eye. Christian, 

Juat aa it cloaeth ; 
Raise thy heart. Christian, 

Eie it repoaetli ; 
Thee from the love of Christ 

Nothing shall sever ; 
And, vrhen thy work ia done, 

Praisa him for ever. 



?•< Lei viTunvritlipiitiena rill rattlhalii L.M. 
KlWore M.- 
WAKE, our bouIb ! away our fears, 
L Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
lake, and run the heavenly race, , 

ind put a cheerfiil courage on. [ 

le, 'tis a straight and thorny t<j^, ^ 

ind mortal spirits tire awi ?sa^^ \ 
tbej forget the migtty GoA, . . 
ho feeds the atrengtU o£ evecV e^'^''^^ 






! 




M^ 
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U upon the Lord shall n M 

isdom as in power, 
Lges stands ; 
jrch his mind, nor trace 
his hands. 

lest to the weak, 
nting heart ; 
B evil hour 
is impart. 

y shall faint, 
gour cease ; 
it upon the Lord, 
1 still increase. 

ried step, shall tread 

divine; 

)ur onward move, 

rightness shine. 

hey mount, they soar 
ih and love ; 
re of earth and sin, 
ven above. 

the mark for the prize of H M 
caUiJig of God," ^' "^"■* 

il, stretch every nerve, 
th vigour on ; 
smanas thy zeal, 
il crown. 

ses around. 
1 survey \ 
ready trod, 
e thy -way. 



AC3TI0N. 878 



I r90 * TJiese confessed that they toere strangers p, |^. 
P ' O anapUffrims on the earths 

SINCE Fve known a Saviour's name, 
And sin's strong fetters broke, 
Careful without care I am. 

Nor feel my easjr yoke : 
Joyful now my faitn to show, 
I find his service my reward, 
All the work I do below 
Is light, for such a Lord. 

2 To the desert or the cell 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world 1 dwell. 

Nor fear its enmity : 
Here I find a house or pra^rer, 

To which I inwardljr retire ; 
Walking unconcerned in care. 

And imconsumed in fire. 

3 that all the world might know 

Of living, Lord, to thee, 
Find their heaven begun below, 

And here thy goodness see ; 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By thee to exercise their grace. 
Till they gain their full reward, 

And see thee face to face ! 

L'7CI ** Work out your own salvtUkn tBithfear g, ]VX. 
r / €7 and trembling,** 

HEIRS of unending life, . 

While yet we S030\iTii\iet% \ 

O let na our salvation wotVl 
With fa-embling and mtli ife«^- 




TEG JVDQMESi: 



DAY of judgment, day of wondeiB ! 
Harkl the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thimdere, 
Shakes the vast creation round ! 

How the stunnioDS 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Clothed in ni^esty divine ! 
You who long for hiB appearing, 
Theu Bhall say. This Cfod is mine : 

GraciouH Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thJne ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

. Bise to life from earth and sea : 
AH ibe powers of nature, shaken 

By his looks, prepare to flee : 
Careless sinner ! 

What will then become of thee J 

4 Bnt to those who have confessM, 

Loved, and served the Lord below, 
He will say. Come near, ye bleasM, 
Take the kingdoni I bestow : 

You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know. 

tO^ but obo luaeen." 

TTOtF will my heart enAaro 
-«J. The terrors of ttat doj, 
Wien earth and heaven laemei'^'ft'''*^ 

Aatonisb'd ehrlnki a.'«ay 1 



t-Tl 
V 







THE JTrDGHEHT. JIT 

6 When the Judge hia seat attmeth. 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing uitavenged rBmaineth. 

7 When shall I, frwl maiij be pleading t 
Who for me be interceding. 

When the just are mercy needing 1 
I 8 King of Majesty tremendou^ 
Who dost free ealvation Bend ub. 
Fount of pity I then befriend uh ! 
9 Think, kind Jesus, my Balvation 
Cost tny vondrouB incarnation ,' 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 

10 Faint and weary thou haat sought Me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me. 
Shall such grace in vain be hroi^ht me 1 

11 Righteous Judge 1 for sin's pollution 
Grant thy gift of abaolution, 

Ere that day of retribution. 

12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with ai^uish owning ; 
Spare, God, tl^ suppliant groamng ! 

13 Thou the harlot gaVst remiguon, 
Heard'st the dying thief s petition ; 
Hopeless else were my couoition. 

11 Worthless are my prayers and sighing. 

Yet, good Lord, m grace complymg. 

Rescue me firom fires undying I 

ijg With fbyf&TovreA sheep O p\a.catae,\ 

Nbr among the goats abase me -, 

jstit to thy right hand upiaise me. 



\ ,« to*;°.OK»»! -^loBa »5' ,1.1 »•' 




The dft^ of gXBoe is past and gone ; 
Tremblmg, they fltand before the thiODe, 

All impreparad to meet him. 
4 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of thiBKB created ! 
The Judge of maiikuid doth appear. 

On clouds of gloiy^ seated : 
Low at hifl cross I view the day 
' When heaven and earth shall paea away, 

And thus prepare to meet hiJn. 

XIL HEAVEN. 

486 *I*«»»fflW(»/orjpnitl**riiyisoi P.M. 

lKK ! hark, 

Bwelling 

O'er earth's greeu fields and ocean's wave- 
beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those hlessM strains arc 
telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more l 
Angela of JesuB, 

Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
"Come, weary sovda, for Jeaus bids you 

And t^ugb the dark, ite echoes s'R'k'Oi.^ 

Tinging, 
The mash of fhe Gospel \eaia -aa Vocib 






.■'iSJS»»s:»?s,.««' 






.»fr»s« 



»s'fS'. 






.*^°^ 
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Angfl 



LDgela of licht, 
Singiog to wEJcome 
Tlie pilgrimB of the niglit, 

Ltavini^ w «« ewmpls rhnt B< t/ionld C 
foiiae hit Btcjja' 

.ilST leads me throucli no dnrker ro 
iTian he wait through before ; 
he that in God's kingdom cornea 
luet eater by this door. 
jme. Lord, when grace hath made me r 
. Thy bleased face to see ; 
jFor if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What must thy glory be ! 

I shall end ray sad eomplaants, 
■ And weary, sinful days, 
And join with the triuinph&nt saints 
To aing Jehovah's praise. 
BSfr knowledge of that life is small ; 
[ The eye offaith ia dim ; 
f'Bst tie enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him ! 



187 ■'S.lS'i 



IS thiitga loUcA a. 



Lod e&angera to the sWesl 
t Tbeao iransi'ent Bcenea -wiU boo'q. iecos-. 
Tbeyfade uoon the si-gbt -, 



4 0, could OUT thoughts uii 

Above these gloomy ab 

To those bright worlda bi 

Which sorrow ne'er im 

6 There, joys unseea by mo 

Or reaaon's feeble ray, 

In ever-bloominK prospec 

Unconacious of decay. 

6 Lord, Bend a beam of ligt 

To guide our upward a 

With one reviving touch 

Our hinguid hearts infl; 

7 Then shall, on faith's aub 

Our ardent wjehee rise, 



right fields beyond the swelling flood 

^and (Iress'd in living green ; 

) to the Jewa fair Canaan stood, 

"While Jordan roll'd between. 

I But timorous mortals start and sluriiik 



S O could we make our doubts le move, 

Those gloomy doubts that Tiae, 

And Bee flie Canaan that we love, 

With faith'a illumin'd eyes ;— 

S Could we bnt climb where Mosea stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

48d •AndioiAailvianrbewUliOieLffrd." S.iL 

FOR ever with the Lord ! 
Amen, eo let it be ! 
life from the dead ia in that word ; 
'Tia immortality. 
2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from him I roam. 
Yet nightly pitch my maving tent 
A duy'a march nearer home. 
S MvMtber's house on high, 
Home ofmjr soul, how near 
Ll"°^^ (o /kith'a far-Beema eye 
Tbysoldea gates appear 1 



3 Howtof ftddeHi^endcnr, 

Of Aarmn that fear no tboRL 
When dur iliall direll u childien 
. Who ben aa ndl« momnj 
IlidBt power Aat bmnra no liout, 

Wher»wifd£^ haa no bound, 
^Hie bMtisc viinoii 

Sball{^ad ^he aunU aroand. 

4 O hMnnr, fadr portion, 

iSSsBeaibttheUwV 
Trot lidoa eftme beaatr, 

3Vn9 ran of tli« dHtrest ; 
SM¥^ man, to win that tdory ; 

Tr^ man, to 9un thKt ficht ; 
Sand u)pe bafiH* to grani it, 

TB hope be leat innght. 

5 Bveet and UessM eotmtty, 

Thahtme of €(od^ eleot i 
B««et and UsmU OnntirT 

That eager heofto-e^Mctl 
Jean^ in mengr taring na 

To that dear land of TMt ; 
Who art, with God the faUur, 

And ^lirit, erer bleat 

BRI8P lift ie htm cm portion. 
Brief Borrow, ahoit-liTed care ; 
!!&« iifi) tiiat Imowft no Qi^bi%, 
3^ eearbas life ii tium. 
O AapRjr wtrIbution\ 
Short (ail, eternal wft 5 



wn 



L 
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The mention of thy glory 

Is nBctkm to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And loye, and life, and rest. 

2 one, only mansion ; 

O Paradise of joy,! 
Where tears are ever banished. 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendoiu; 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His land and beneoiction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unj)riced \ 
The saints build up itA fabne. 

And the comer-stone is Christ. 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 
Upon the Book of Aged 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the yictofs laurel. 

And thine the golden dower* 

5 O sweet and blessM country. 

The home of Gk)d*a e\^cX\ 
O sweet and blcsaM. coxmtTj, 
That eager hearts expect \ 



Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To thftt dear land of jeat ; 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever West, 

I QQ " -indhtiliiiMdi'uthalsiTtal city. II 

EC/ O holy Jerntaitm, (fBtHfuttng mt t 

luavrnfroM <3od, having Uw alory i 

JERUSALEM, the golden I 
With milk and honey blw 
Benoath thy contemjdation 

Sink heart and voice oppreal 
I know not, I know not 

What joys await ua there j 
What radiancy of gloiy, 
What blisa beyond compare. 
2 They stand, those haila of Zion 



4 Bweet and blesaM coantrj, 

The home of Qod'a elect ! 
aweet and bleesM coontiy. 

That eager hearte expect I 
JesuB, in mercy bring us 

To that dear bnd of rest : 
Who art, with Ood the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 



WHO are these in bright arniy, 
Thia iimumerable throng, 
Bound the altar, night and day. 

Tuning their triamphant son§ 1 — 
"Worthy ia the Lamb, once slam, 
Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
■Wisdom, riches, to obtam. 
New dominion every hoar," 

2 These through fieiy trials trod ; 

Tiieae from great auction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Seal'd with hia eternal name : 
Glad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their great Redeemer's might, 

Mora than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hun^, thirst, diseaaeiin^o^avtv. 

On fmmort^ fnuta t\ieY ^^e^'^' "' 

Them the Lamb amvdat ftvaCcv^"'^'^ 

SbaU to living fovmttiii& k^*^- 



A.QR '■indOteamadttonied 

O MOTHER dear, Jei 
When shaU I come 
When shall my sorrowa 1 
Thy joys when shall X i 

2 O happy harbour of God'i 

O Bweet and pleaaant b 

In thee no gotrow can be 

Hot grief, nw oara, nor 

3 "So murky cloud o'ersfaadi 

Nor gloom, nor darksoi 

But every soul shines as t 

For God himself gives 1 

4 my sweet home, Jerusa 

Thy joya when shall I s 
The King that aitteth oa 1 



7 Those trees each month ^Id ripened firuit ; 

For ever more they ^ing, 
And all the nMions of tlie earth 
To thee their honours bring. 

8 O mother dear, Jerusalem I 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end 1 
Thy joys when shall I see 1 

496 ''That great eUf,th$My^inmlmr O.M. 

JERUSALEM, my hapfpy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shsdl my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee % 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold 1 
Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold 1 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow kuiow : 
Blest seats ! thixnigh rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
IVe Canaan's goodly land in view, 
A^ realms of endless day. 

5 Apoatlea, martyrs, propheits^AX^fiS:^ 

Around my Saviour Bli>aaid% 
And soon my friends in CVvna^*^^^^'^ 
Will join the glono\u&\)fiaidu 



br thee ; 
have an end, 
ill see. 

arearhard.niSlhtr p,M. 
ahivtpar/d/or lka» 

;h tower thy glwiwii 

in thee ! 

^g heart esthmlt 

outteanmcf. 



Eten 

1 WTiat t 

Arra; 
Ot^tthts>,^3h- - 
Togree 



HEAVBK. S93 



F 



reat fastness thou of honour ! thee I greet I 

l^x)w wide thy gracious gate, 
An entrance free to give these longiug feet ; 
JAt last released, though late, 
Prom wretchedness and sinning, 
I And life's long, weary way ; 
^d now, of Goas gift, winning 

Eternity's bright day. 

What throng is this, what noble troop, that 
X)ours. 
Amyea in beauteous guise. 
Out through the glorious city's open doors, 

To greet my wondering eyes ] 
Uhe hosts of Christ's elected, 
The jewels that he bears 
a his own crown, selected 
To wipe away my tears. 

^prophets great, and patriarchs high, a band 
rhat once lias borne the cross, 
th all the company that won that land, 
)y counting gam tor loss, 
¥ float in freedom's lightness, 
tx)m tyrants' chains set free ; 
shine like suns in brightness, 
Tayed to welcome me. 

nore at last arrived they welcome there, 
beauteous Paradise, 

? BenBG can scarce its ixvlil toc^\<2JsO^^^^ 
7Dfirue for praise Buf^ee \ 

lelui&a ringing 

rapturoua rebound. 



\ 



fore the Lamb's tigb 
>eai and sweetest tone, 



LANEOUS. 




Jnd drink, as frum a fountain's head, 
Of joys tliat Bboll for ever last. 

.^■itli tiiee the springs of life remain, 

Thy preseoee la eternal day ; 
J let thy saints thy faTour gain, 

To upright hearts thy truth display. 

tOQ 'P'-iiUellifLorJ.Omvir'ul: (mdnHV.nl T.M 
iVO Hji;ii!,iamt,praiu hit luAy same.- 
Ftom lUa ciil. PBilni. 

MY Boul, inapired with eaered lore, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And atill thy grateM thanks espresB. 

2 'Tie he that all thy sins forgives. 

And after siekness makes thee sound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 
' By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

3 The Lonl abounds with tender Jove 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His wuken'd wrath dotli slowly move, 
His willing mercy flies apace, 

4 God will not always harshly chide, 

But with hia anger quickly part ; 

And loves his punishment to guida 

More by his love than our desert 

B As far as 'tis from ea&t to wesA., 

So far ha^ he our sinB Temo-^ftft- \ 
Who, with a father's teM^ Xwc^'s^. 
^"9 such as f— >-™ oWa.N%\«^^'^- 



d from above, 

et he cast 

sky. 




. art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
ant na that way to know, 
truth to keep, that life to win, 
hoee joys eternal flow. 

OD morea in a mysterionB way 
His wonders to perform ; 

ilantB his footatepe in the sea, 

id rides upon the storm. 

) in nnfathomable mines, 

il^ nBver-faUing sldil, 

.reasures u)) his Dright designs, 

id works his soveieign wilL 

earful stunts, fresh courage take ; 

le clouds ye bo much dread 

btK with mercy, and shall break 
Uessings on your head. 

^ not the Lord bf feeble sense, 

it trust him for his grace : 
nd a frowning providence 
i hides a smiling face, 
purposes will ripen fast, 
nfoloing every hour : 
bud may have a bitter taste, 
it sweet will be the flower. 

i Hitbelief is sure to ctt, 
d scan hia work in -vsia *, 
s hia own intexptetei, 
I he will make it p\a\n- 



504 ■^'^"iira**" 
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505 "^*^<;^^^JS^'SSi?!^'"' 88.78.4. 

GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim uirough this barren land ; 
I am weak, bnt thon art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaTen, 
Feed me now and erermore. 

2 Open tow the erys^ fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the flery cloudy pillax 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong deuverer. 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Joidan, 

Bid mv anxious fears subside, 
Death or death and heU'a destruction. 
Land me safe on Cacaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will 6yer give te thee. 

e^f? " The ark ^ the ocnenant went b^fbn Ss. 7s. 4. 

1EAD us. heavenly Father, lead us 
i O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us^ goicte u& keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help out thee : 
Yet poBsesedng 
Every blessing, 
If our God out Father "be. ^ 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveneeft o'et \x^ % 
All our wealoiess thou d<Ja\» Vtlon^ \ 
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HlBCKLLAMEOUa 

' Angels to beckon me 
ITearer, my Ood, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ! 

4 Then, with my irabiDf; thoughts 
Bright with thy praise. 
Out of my stony gnefs 
Altars 111 raise : 
: So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
■. Nearer to thee I 

fi Or, if on joyful wing, 
Cleavii^ the sky, 
Sim, moon, and stars forgot, 

Dpwardlfly, 
Still aU my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 



. . _ sky. 

And spangled heavens, a ehiniog frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades wte^sSi, 
TAe moon takes upthe'waoito'a^i^K^ft-, 
^d nightly to the listeum^ eartn. 
■Hepeats the story of hex bitftv -. 




MISCELLANEOUS. 

radise, Paradise, 
rant to sin no more, 
nt to be as pure on earth. 

Where loyal bearta ami true, etc. 
I'aradise, FantdiBe, 
I greatly long to see 
.be Bpecial place my dearest Lord 
In lore prepares for me ; 

Where loyal hearta and true, ett, 
6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
keep tae in thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Ofperfect reat above ; 
Where loyal hearta and true, 
Staud ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

-ir\ ■■ltlhf!.OLord.haeet}mm'jtruit;lel C.'Jt'L 



IS" thee I put my steadfast trusty 
Defend me. Lord, from shame : 
Incline thine ear and save my suul, 
Tor righteous is thy name. 
2 Be thou my strong abiding-place, 
To which I may resort: 
TAr promiae. Lord. i& my irfeneft. 
Thou art my rock ana Sort. 

jT/r steadfast and unc'httngui^'Vi'SN?* 
Shall «m *!.>, ^r.^ar ^IcTit^nrt. ■, 




Foi^tettdng not that thou of old 
Didst iBrael, though weak, uphold ; 

When weakest then most loving ! 
4 What though my sinfulneaa be great, 

Bedeeming love ia greater ; 
YHiat though aU hell should lie in wait, 

Supreme ib my Creator ; 
And he my rock and fortress ia. 
And when most helpless, most Fm his, 

My strength and my Eedeemer. 

R1 Q "I*" '^ dasU'nt lualioltd Oum with » p M 

IEAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
J gloom, 

LeaS thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and 1 am far from home, 

L«»d thou me on. 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

2 I waa not erer thns, nor pra/d that thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead then me on. 
I loved the garish day ; and, sinte of fears, 
Pride ruled my will ; lemember notpait years. 

3 So long thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag aaft.ViTtKv.VSSi. 
The night ia wme, ., 

And with the mora t^ioae angpV ^ww* ««*»: 
vv6/cfiIiiavelovedlongB\iioe,wii'^«*''^*-"* 









3" JO*"'*;*-'' 




■usonuumoDa 



4 If I find him, if 1 foOow, 
What his guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, maof a labour, 
Many a tear." 

fi If I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last 1 
** Sorrow Tanquish'iL labour ended, 
Jordan pasa'd." 
6 If I aak him to receive me, 
Will he say me nay 1 
" Hot till earth, and not till heaven 
Paas away," 
V Finding, following, keeping, stmggMag, , 
lobe sure to bless ^ 
" Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs. 
Answer, Yes." 

516 ' Whom hmltaiavm but Oietf SixSs. 

THOU hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth uniathom'd no man knows : 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly X m^ for thy repose : 

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

At rest till it find rest in thee. 

f -fs (iere a thing beneatk flie waa ^ „ 

35wt striyes^tith thee my \i«aA ^ '^'**^ 




-..,^ '""y name ! ^'rt.'Ctasav 



ftoi» 






TAy 



.vtf«»«t5^&»il'iBa. 









^Viodi. 



foi 



^A tV 



.Todtosa 



macELiAitsova. 



^tird, mv Qod, (Ann art wrv tnal ; kb. sa ■ 
iWunnebUgduifAAoRirKrandma- '™''>'»-° 

,0 CTatefully sing 

,' His (wwer and liis love ; 

i Our Shield and Defeuder, 

^ The Ancient of days, ' 

^ fayilion'd in Bplendour, 

Ant! girded with praiaa. 

2 tell of his might, 



Whose ci . „ , , , 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thiinder-clouda form, 
And dark Ib his path 

On the winga of the storm. 

3 The earth, with ite store 

Of woiiderB untold, 
' Almighty, thy power 

Hath founded of old — ■ 
Hath etablished it fa^t 

By a chaogeleas decree, 
And round it Lath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can Teci\,e'\ 
ItbreathfiB in the ait, 
■ft sfiines in the VaUolb \ 









t. 
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3 To thee, to thee I press, 

A darK and toilsome road ; 
When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach tne saints' abode 1 

4 Ood of my life, be near : 

On thee my hopes I cast : 
guide me through the desert here^ 
And bring me home at last. 

^21 " ^^w^^ ^ou me r 7s. 

HABK ! my soul, it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear his -vrord ; 
JesuB speaks, and speaks to thee — 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thoa me 1 

2 I delivered thee when bound, 
And when woimded healed tny wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

8 Can a woman's tender care, 
Cease toward the child she bare ? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

. Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mpe is an tmchati^ng love. 
Higher thaki the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath. 
Free and ^ithful, strong as death. 

5 Thou shalt flee my giooy bdoii, V 
When the work of grace ib doT^ib ', ^ 

Partner of my throne shalt \» •, 
«%r, poor sinner, loveat ikoxi. me% 



iny vile attections cmdty, 

Nor let one darling luat ■ 
Id all things nothing maf I 
Nothing deaire, or seek, but 

4 Each moment draw from ea 

Mv heart, that lowly wait 

Speak to m j inmost soul, ai 

I am thy love, thy God, tl 

To feel thv power, to hear t 

To taste tny lore, oe bU my 

516 "O Lord,lLowmimifi>ld0r»l 
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jf sickneBB, timee of health, 
.ing want and cheerful wealth, 
or pleasureB, all our pains, 
,e, and end, na God ordains. 
J we always own thy hand, 
ill to thee smrender'a stand, 
.now that thou art God alone, 
^e and ours are all thy own 1 

it food deaayith and drif!lii,p! soman '^ ' 
iiifffi dotm^ and riucih noC: tfit the 

aitati, wtr 6t railed ovC a/thxir uletp." 

THE mighty flood tiat rolls 
Its torrenta to the main, 
Can ne'er recall its waters lost 
From that abyss a^ia ; 
2 So days, and years, and time. 
Descending down to night. 
Can henceforth never more return 
&ck to the sphere of hght : 
■ 3 And man, when in the grave, 
Can never quit its gloom. 
Until th' eternal mom shall wake 
The slumber of the tomb. 

4 may I find in death 

A hiding-place with God, 
Secure from woe and sin, till call'd 
To share his blest aboie. 

5 Chcer'd by this hope, 1 -w&A, 

Through toil, and Caxc, onft- ^v*i. 
Till my appointeA couTseVa tot. 



8. 



n 



.> 



^ ■■ ■ 

Wberefbie I will not shrink 
From the grare's awful brink ; 
The heart that trusts in thee ^lall ne'er be 
shaken. 

3 To me the darksome tomb 
Is but a narrow room, 

Where I may rest in peace, from sorrow free. 

Thy death shall give me power 

To cry in that dark hour, 
O Death ! Grave I where is your victory 1 

4 My Jesus, day by day 
Help me to watch and |Hray 

Beside the tomb wherein, mv heart, thou'rt laid. 

Thy bitter death shall be 

My constant memory. 
My guide at last into death's awful shade* 

kJkSki thtte three ;ktttUt€ifreaUat^tlie9e ^°"^' 

U charity.** 

GRACIOUS Sprit, Hc^y Ghost, 
Taught by thee we covet most 
Of thy gins at Pentecoat 
Holyrhjwvenly Lovft 

2 Love is kind« and suffers long. 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong. 
Love than death itself more strcmg ; 

Therefore, ^ve us Love. 

3 TrophecY will fade awav, V 
Melting m the licht of ia^y \ ^ 

Lave will ever with bb Btos \ 
Therefore, give u» Xioi^e* 



^>»>^ 



*i^?J^«e 



\xft 
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^V 



^6 
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«! 



,W 



c>I^^>n'4,^., 



MISCJBLLANEOUa 419 

3 I heard the yoiee of Jeaiis aajf , 

''I am thia dark world's loffnt ; 
Look unto me, thy mora shall rise. 

And all thf ds^r be hright : " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in thatXight of life Til walk 

Till trayelling days are done. 

tZ,C\Q ^'Praim the LordjOwiimul; and aU that Oa 7r 
O^V UvfUHn me praise his HolvNatne." ^* ' ' 

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bnng, 
Bandomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore his praises sing, 

Alleluia 1 ADeluia t 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise him for his grace and feivour 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 

Alleluia 1 Alleluia! 
GUorious in his futhfulness. 

3 Father-like he tends and spares us. 
Well our feeble frame he knows ] 

In his hands he gently bears us. 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet his mercy flows. 

4 A^ela in the- height adore "kmuX 
X e behold him face to face v 

^"6 




mscxLLAXxoua m 

my team forever flow, 
my zeal no knguor know, 
: Bin could not atone, 
(ust save, and thou alone ; 
land no price I bring, 
to thy cross I cling. 

! draw this fleeting breath, 
aine eyelids close in death, 
'. rise to worlds unknown, 
iold thee on thy throne, 
* Ages, deft for me, 
hide myself in thee. 

•* IJlee ufUo Vm to hide meT ^ Vs. 

Double. 

S, Saviour of my soul, 
me to thy bosom fly, 
he waves of trouble roll. 
3 the tempest still is higli : 
B, O my Saviour, hide, 
le storm of life is past ; 
o the haven guide ; 
3ceive my soul at last. 

jfuge have I none. 

3 my helpless soul on thee : 

,h, leave me not alone, 

.upport and comfoTt TCi^ \ \ 

rust on thee ia stajNf'^, 

'' hope from thee i Wax^N 

^ defenceless head 

he shadow oi thy ^wVBe,- 



LM. 

TO Father, Son, and 
The Qod Whom eai 
Be glory, as it wu of ol 
la now, and Bhall be ( 
CM. 

TO Father, Son, an 
The God Whom 
Be glory, as it was, is 
And shall be ererm 
D-d 

TO pnuse the Path 
And Spirit all-di- 
The One in Three, am 
Let saints and ange^ 
Glory to Thcc. blessM 



r 



O LORIA PATRI. 

D.S.M. 
iBAISE as in ages past, 
, Praifle us in giory now. 
.'rtJMB while eternity shall last, 
To Thee, God, -we vow ; 
Whom all the heavenly host 
And Bainta oh earth adore ; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Be glory evermore. Amen. 
89. 6s. 
10 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 



The God Whom heaven^ triumphant host 
And saints on earth adore, 
le gloi7 as in sses past. 
Is now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 
Sii 89. 

TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit. Three in One, 
Be glory in the highest given, 
By all in earth, and all in heaven, 
Aa wus through ftMS heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 
Stx 8b. 
10 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom heaven's triumphant host 
Lsd eufiering saints on earth adore, 
glory as in axes past, 

now it is, and so shall last \ 

¥heu time itself shall ^e no mcftft. kms^ 
..^^ 8a. 7a. Sb, ,^ 

TTO Father, Son, an4a\Kn.V\i\e.^^-> 
M. Supreme o'er eaxthttnA\i«^a-'^'^^^ 




a«. 7s. 

fhe Father, earth and heaVeii| 
tiie Son, the Spirit praise, 
ind is, be given 
rough eternal days. Amen* 

8s.- ^s. Double. 

roice of all creation, 

and heaven's trinmj^ttit host, 

God of onr salvation, 

3on, and Holy Ghost.' , 

ivenly elders casline 

Towns before His throve : 

(rerlasting 

m, and Him alone. Amen. 

8s.- 7s. 4. 

VH Jehovah ! we adore Thee, 
d the Father, God the Son, 
Spirit, join d in glory '. 
b same eternal throne .: 
ndless praises 
bovah, Three in One. Amen. 

8s. 7s. 78. 

16 Father, throned in heaven, 
the Saviour, Christ, His S<«v^ 
pirit, praise \ae ^'^eci, 
sting Three in On^ \ 

, the Trinity , ^^ -u wssv^^- 
orshipped, stVSL dasia^^^- *^ 



L To God the Holy cspiA^., 
Be praise from all on earth and all in ui«.. 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. An 

56. 6s. 5. 

BY angels in heaven 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earthy 

All pruse be address'd, 
To God in Three Persom, 
One God ever bless'd ; 
As it has been, now ia, 
And always shall ba AmeOi 

6b. 

TO Father, and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, t6 Thee, 
'"'•'-'^al Three in One, 

•* « * _ . 




OLDKtA PATRf. 



7b. 68. BOVSLB. 

O FATHER ever glorious, 
everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victonoos^ 

Tnrice Hohr Three in One, — 
Oreat God of our salvation, 

Whom earth and heaven adore. 
Praise, ^ory^ adoration. 
Be Inline for evermore. Amen. 

6s. 4f. 

TO Father said to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given, 
As hath been heretofore 
And shall be evermore : 
Let all His Name adore 
In earth and heaven* Amen. 

oS. db. 4« 

rO Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 
From earth and heaven ascend : 
he loftiest notes that saints can rase 
World without end. Amen. 

70. 5. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son. 
Holy Spirit. Three in One, 
Alleluias round Thv throne 
Else etemaUy. kisk&u. 

6b. 4s. on 6ft. di&. 

TO God the TatViw, ^^v 
And Spirit, ever\>\fi»^- 



And Bhal 

ForeTermc 

es.t 

GLORY tot 
Gloiytot 
And to Thee, bl 
Whilst dlagf 

8s. 4: 

FATHER, Sod, 
Thou One in ' 
Praise to Thine eU 
All praiae to Thi 
From the morning 
From the tribwS 
Glory, power, and 
Thine ever be. . 

HOLY Fatlier, ' 
And Holv Snirii 



o 




GLORIA FATBl. 



ALL pmiae to the Father, the Son, 
-TV And Spirit, tljrico holy and bleas'd, 
Th' eternal, supreme Three in One, 

Waa, is, and shall still be addrsaa'd. Amen. 



O 



FATHER Almiffhty, to Thee be address'd, 
With ChriBt and the Spirit, One God ever 
bieea'd. 

All gloiy and woraliip from earth and from heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shaU ever be given, 

COME, let us adoro Him ; come, bow at His 
feet; 
give Him the glory, the ijraise that is meet ; 
Let joyful hosannas nnccasina arise, 
And join the full chorus that ^add^s the skies. 



Tbs Magniftcat. 

{Or,lhe .long iifthe Sletee4 Virgin Marg.) SI. Lulr i. 

MY eoul doth miwnify the Lord : and my 
spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 

For he hath regarded : the lowliness of his 
hand-maiden. 

Fur behold, from henceforth : all genera- , 
tji>ns shall call me blesswl- ^^ 

For he that is mighty hatV laaisc*-'^'^'^ '■ 
Ml holy IB his Name. ' _ i^vja 
And his mercy is on t^em. ^Si»^ ^'^*' 
roughout all generations. . — " 



BKNEDICTUS. 



■ till 



wori;i 



iat we should be saved from our iiipiuics : 
I and from the hands of all that hati: us ; 

) perform the mercy prnraisud t" utir 
atnera : and to rememhcr his huly Cii\"e- 

I To perform the oath which he K^iiru 1o our 
■ forefather Abraham : that ho would givi' us ; 
That we being delivered out of tlio liiinds 
of OUT enemies : mij^lit serve him without 
I fear; 

1 In holiness and righteousness bi'lVive liiui; 
' Bli the days of our life. 
. And thou, Child,Mhalt be called tin' rn'iiher 
of the Highest : for thou fibalt j;o liftuie the 
feoe of the Lord to prepare his vuyri ; 

To give knowledi^e of salvnti'in uiilo his 
people : for the remisBion of tlii'ir ^'ill^, 

Through the tender mercy nl' 'iii>- fl^d - 
whereby tho day-spring from on lilr^U liatli 
yisited us ; 

To give lijiJit to them tlmt ait in 
and in the shadow of dcatli : and tn 
/ f^ct into the way of peace. 
/ Glory be to tlio Pathor, aiid tu 
/ ^-nd to the Holy Ghost ; 
/ As it was in the iiegiimin^i'if- "ft' 
'^iu/J bo : world witiiout ena. Iv.nv^-V 



, diirliiU'ss 






A olmrgc f lieep 1 hail! . . . . 
AtewmnniyoBntluillroll . 
» Slo«r ^liU tlio xicnid pnp 
*"«>""&«>> fiirtnnB b mS'g 
AMilo with luDj fnst hll( llu 
ATOordiiw la tlw ffndoan ire 
A ilOTcd to erd'^ tliB Loirt . 
ApJii tho LcHd of life aiul lli 
All, liovilull fallen man ... 
Al frlnrfnis Gort, irlint hmn 

All liiiiriliB uowur of Jdhu* I 
All II oTn, itie iiaiii, t jm ^im 
All ueoDb lliat on iiirtli do d 
*."?*■ "S""^ fladuoM ... 

Jl II lmiii;(i 1 lie vino iu friiTni.' 




DTDME OF TIKBT LnHH. 

Ai the iwget flower HutMoitatlie mom 

A<^ wbeu (be WM17 tntveller fuiu 

AiwltbstadnsMmaitf old 

Ailnv Iv Jemi^ bhmW alotv 

Attbetiamb'sIiiKhfeMtweaiiiB 

Aink«, and sliiE the «DH 483 

Avakeiin; ■Dul, end with themn WS 

A«ake>inT »ul, stretch everj neire ■'''" 



BdOre TfjbeTeh'i eiriul throne 

Baloie ttu ending o( the i)H ■■'■ 

Before th« Lord we bow 

Be^mTeou1,thaeviUedlv 

BehcMatiiuDbletreln 

Behold tbe glories ol the Lamb 

Behold the Lembc^Qod 

Behold the Barioiur (2 anaUod 

BleeeGo^Bveoul; tboo. Lord, alwe "... 

BketheSieiUethatUndi _.. 

BiMtdiT of Clod t moat eehn. moat Inighb ua 

Bamid Dpoo the accunM tiee " 

Bieed ocbeaTea. on thee we teed 

Bread ot the world, in men? broken 



_- jrportioii 

Brlghteat and best at uie sons oFthe morning _. 

Br cool Siloam'e ahadj rill IM 

Oabn on the listening ear ol night 

Childrenof theheavenl; King "-.---p-"-.--.^. . 



n..j^i!i^£j^^^j!^ 1_ 



^SittheLoidliriRento<du'.!I^l 
ObW, wboas gSmj lllla the ekiee . , 



I Cbrlattaai, airate, salute the hi 

'^"" "pint, hea' ' 

aithful.. 



I'oim*, Moiyrspini, iitiivcfiijr sj\tnxs • «»• 

C\inu* l«'t »is jiiin our cheerful Bnngs W 

CiHHo, lot us join our friends above 188 

Conn', my s«»ul. thou must bo waking W 

<'«>ni»», my soul, thy suit prepare 411 

C'oiiH^ puro hoarls. in sweetest meaffures fli 

<\>iiu\ <iuickly come, dread Judj^o of all • 

C\)mr> si'o tho nlaco where Jesus lay 1*1 

(^•nl<^ thoti Almiffhty King 4!8 

Como yo thnt love the Lord ^ 4B 

(\mus ye simi«»r8. poor and needy 9\ 

Vn\m\ ye thaTikful people, com© Pt 

Cn'ntor Spirit, by whoso aid 1!* 

Crown him with many crowns Ill 

Pawn purplrs all the East with light W 

1 >.iy of i !ulicni(Mit. day of wonders tfl 

D./v of Vrath 1 that day of mourning IN 

Di-iirn thi^ uTiion to approve tA 

1 > raw, H m1 y (1 host, thy seven-fold veil W 

l>nad .Ifhovah, (rod of nations 8U 

J »is!iiis^< us with thy blessing. Lord 101 

Diiiown'd of heaven, by man opprcss'd 91 



^^ 



iDBX OV FIRST tilHSS. 433 

BTKV. 

larne* O Lord, I go S18 

id forty niffl^ts 40 

good, to own thy love 296 

At dwell below the skies 289 

iy saints in warfare, eta 175 

y stormy wind that blows 403 

jenland's icy mountains 283 

i things of tbee are spoken 190 

je to Jesus 74 

to the Fatiier giTO 220 

to thee, my Grad, this night 333 

y to thee, O Xord 179 

^orth, ye heralds, in my name 273 

to dark Gethsemane • 86 

d bless our na^ye land '..... 309 

d i» our refuge in distress 194 

d moyes in a mysterious way 602 

d* my King, thy might oonflessing 423 

d of my life, O Lord most high 94 

d of my life, to thee I call 446 

d of our fathers, by whose hand 826 

d shall charge his angel legions 469 

d that madest earth and heaven 344 

d'» perfect law oonverts the soul 363 

d's temple crowns the holy mount 193 

Ace! 'tis a charming sound 876 

■cious Spirit, Holy Ghost 627 

eat God, this soored day of thine 151 

eat Gkxi, to thee mv evening song 843 

eat God, what do I see and near 484 

eat God, with wonder and with praise 867 

eat is our guilt, our foars are great 174 

lideme, O thou great Jehovah (Pr.Bk.ver. 630) . 505 

ill, thou long-expected Josus 16 

lil, thou once despisdd Jesus 76 

iil to the Lord's Anointed 34 

kppy* thrice happy they, who hear »^^ 

irk 1 hark, n^ soul ! Angelic acmg^ «xe «^«^\vcv^ . ^^^ ^ 

rk! n^ «ou/, it is the Lord '^''^_ 

rkl the fi^lad sound 1 the B&yVoax cornea ^^, 



nvouuTcVp Lord, on me. •-..>..«,.. 

«i*iiinil heliriKnl 

e that hu God hii Kiuidua made 

iwlotthRhostginelory 

ear wbal the tdLcs from heBTon daolm*.... 

eirsotuncndiiurlUe 

b'b ble(b whoaa lio* Iwm pudoa gtimd.... 

■>■ onDb lei every kneeb* benC 

iRlloia (be bendinff willow* buns.... 

limanv ind nil truth 

oly.FiJW. crest Crealor... 

air, holy, holf Lonl 

oly, holy, holy Lord 

nly.holy.liDlyl Lord Qod Abnishtr 

Hiuinato the liviiw Lord • 

jwbc>.uteoii9sretboirtsM 

ow bleis'd aro tbey who alwin keqi 

ow brisht theu elorlaui Birirua ibiiM 

ow flrm K toniidaiioa.re Hintial the Lord 



IKDEX 07 FIRST LDIES. 



dopanthai 



idnlgtit 



niiniKna, let &U tlie earth 

tlemlliigh loWrttij-glorioiu walls. .. 

ilBm, m/ luppr home 

ilam, the RQldrn 

.the TCT7 thought oE thoe 



, my strength, my hops 

I Nwneol wDQdroua love.... 

, BaviDor of lay soul 

■bill reign where'er tbs ima 
, tender Btaaphordi hear me . ■ 



IB dwelling at , 

world I tbe Lord is «ame 
uu,— without one plea. . . 



kindl J LIsht, amid the ondreliiiE gloom . . , 

us, heavenlj Father, lead us 

a with light and truth ba bliaa'd 

p jour heads, etenuil gales 

our glad voices in trianHdi on bigh 

of ttanse whose dnarj aweUlng 

Koah'B weU3 dove 

) names, with ctoudi desoendiiiK 

ibat a doud af irittusaea 

;e saints { the sight is glorious 

flq fj^ thv rl(%Bf n^iqa WellBe.............. 

lyblea^Dg 

^ "tfiB Holy OTioBt . . 
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'^l 




^ 1 





Lord» teach us how to pray ari, 
Iiord. when this hobr momiziK 
liorcU whea we hcnd before tbj 
liorcU with glowing heart I'd p 
IiOTe divine all love exoelling . 

Kagnif 7 Jehovah's name 

May God accept our vow 

May the graoe of Christ our Sa^ 

My faith looks up to thee 

1^ Glod. accept my heart this d 
My God, and is thy table spreat 
My GhkU how endless is thy lov 
My God* how wonderfol thou a 
My GQd» I love thee not beoaus- 
My God* my Father, while I sti 
lur GixLpermit me not to be. . . 
My God 1 thy covenant of love. . 
My grateful soul shall bless the 
My hope, my all, my Saviour th 



jKDisLar nBBT Lnrsa. 


4R 
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Wid. i°o 
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rath, p Lord ofiBiKht 


..... US 






















lou art lUnding 


" 




















































DTDBx OT rmar tiWBB. ix 

BafelptbnuuhuioUisivMk^ SW 

Balntian dolh to Ood beluw S04 

BalTstkni I O tiiaJoTlnl *auiid SW 

SBtionr, inin to tby dear luma we naa 188 

Saviour, lik^ili^Bnllvd HI £» 

BMiouiy loiinie of eTBry Mowing 370 

Swisar.wlwDindiuttattws BS 

Snionr, when nishC inndTSi tlio ddei S2B 

Bavlounwhothrflookutteediiig SIS 

SaatbadastineildaraTifle SI 

Baek.iar Mal,(heiiamvBitB E9B 

SbB^kwddivbi&aiiriraiitinlieTe Mi 

Sb^ihstdot(oul),retrataaiidblen £10 

Bboattliaf]adtiilii«i,axultliislrBbiS 18 

Since I've known a Ssnonr'i nuns 47S 

HilgAllslaia[lHililndnUouspralsg «S 

Sing, ni7 nal, hli weadToiu lore ST3 

Blnner, roiuo thee [rom thy «la^ GO 

SInnenI torn, wlif will m die M 

floftl^nnwUielishtatday MO 



Boldien Df Chrin,uil8 . 

Bona efmeik behold finm far 47 

Souli in heBthen darknea Ijins £91 

SoToreign ruler ot the ikiei isx 

gmr in the mom tbraeed £98 

8plrtt.otmercy.truth,uidlaTB 133 

Stand up, my aoul. ahue oil thy tears IM 

Btsr of peaos, to mndanma wearr se* 

Stap.tboulons-iuflbiiiigSpiTitiniiT 387 

Bun of m^ Booi. thou Saviour dear 338 

Supreme in ^sdom si in power 47S 

o .;.,L . OoimyKing 150 



The atoning work a done 

The ChurcS'B one foundation . . 

Tbedayia gently sloiring to a o 

ajtodvwpasl and gone 

3Jb duf is pnat ftnd over 

vbe <iay ot pssiao is done. .".".', 



I' 



I 

I 



■V 

ll 

If 

I I 

1 l.. 



Tho Go(l of lifo Mfhoflo cuuoina.. „. 

Tho hoavcna declare thy gloiy. Lord .... ....... 

Tho King of love mv ShepheiNl ii • 

Tho Lord dcsGonded from above. 

Tho Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 

Tho Lord himself, the mighty Lord < 

The Lord my pasture shall nneparo 

Tho Lord our God is clothed with might < 

Tho Lord,tho only GocL is great..... 

Tho Lord unto my Lord thus apake • 

Tho Lord will come ; the earth shall qiuUce . • .• 

Tho mighty flood that rolls 

The rising God forsakes the UHub 

The royal banners forward go 

Tho servants of Jehovah's will 

Tho shadows of the evening hoars 

Tho Son of God goes forth to war 

Tho spacious firmament on high 

The Spirit in our hearts 

The strain upraise of ioy and praiae 

The strife is o'er, tho SattLe done 

The sun is sinking fast 

Tho voice of free grace 

Tho voico that breathed o'er Eden 

•'' i-i /%f thaday 



u. Lord, be ttricteBC search hut kiinni 
my 5oul admino iibOTe 

\ig)i all the cbuuniB wxnu d Uh' — 

ugh tha diV thy lore ha* Bpured us.., 

)d declare! IriaaovarBtea vUl 

liiur wrath, O Ii(ml,ra*lnuri ... 

m<»iae,OGoa. 

,, , le, Iioid. baUi ma ■tqqilinl 

V mr, not iDhie, O Lmfi 

"rmndia to mj leet k lamp 

^jehaitoiuoni ye lonKing aainta 

itoSiUahfdiBalhQSftTionTEried 

Kh m; bappiness below 

^D bwa tl^ chosBB roo ... - 

kbidl tlu rising. Sun ot lift 

^hjm vhQ (oroursina wnaalaic........ 

ir Redeflmer'a ^larloiuj luuoe - 

.^ — on'sliiH I ntlinjeyefl......,.,,.-,- 

!k> thy tempTe 1 repair ...- 

in! liftthy'h^a;.'!,;.;!:: 

■ lip to the hilts 1 liH mins eyes 

■-^■tchmiin ! tell nsol the night 

KWe boild »ith fruitless cx»t^ unliws 

KWfl eire immorta) prsiBe 

^^fe glYB thee but tl^s mm 

^a ihis tbe pralae of hf m who died 

yeary ot earth, and laden with niy sin . . ■ . 

jFaaiy ol wanderins from my God 

_ ^mloome, Bwoct day of rest 

J yiiat a atranfie and wondrooa story 

r ^Shate'er ray God ordaina is right 

^^ mall thymeTdnbOmyOod 

m ratherinB olouda anSmd I view 

f ^ifSP"" ""^ "' °'" CUM down from benvtn 

E .^^yhen bia salvittDn bringing 

-^Vhen I can read my title Ideal 

^'— - ■-intrust my all with Qq4 

'rrey the wondrous dtobs 

- - . -JH Jflft his Fatber-B thTOnc - - - 
".Lord, to thisourwoBteniYa"^- 



\ SS,SSSw£'SS%«i,--.:-.v. 
™KiuSi"?J8X»*'SSU'.....- 

Sh'Ss.^w^s'.^s»>!?.■.•.■.■.•. 
lsf:?^gb'SSer.v.'.: 
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